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Say, human Sersnh! whence rtimtcharminB force. 

Thai nunc, that foul, wtich animatei c*ch line. 

And how It ram with fuch a graceful eafe, 

Loaded with pond'rous fcnfe?— — We are here told. 

When life it* narrow round nf years batb ruU'd, 

What *ti« employs the blefs'd, what makes their bUfs; 

Sungs fuch as WAT I'S's are, and love like his. GIOVC. 

S<)v'reif;n of Sacred Vcrfe ! accept the lays 

Of a y (uiRK bard that dares attempt thy pralfe. " ■ 

No vulgar thcir.es thy pious Mufe engage. 

No fccnes cf luft pollute thy facred page : 

you in mnjcltick numbers moast the fkies. 

And meetdefcenilinsangdsasyoutife, 

AVhufe ]uft appliufcv charm the crowded grovetf 

And Addifun thy tuneful XunK approve*. 

fofl harmony and manly vigour Join 

To form the benutle* of each fprighily 

Far eVry grace of ev'ryMttfc is thine. 3 BRIT.^MNTCUS. 
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POETICAL WORKS ^^^' 
ISAAC WATTS,D.D. '^^■ 

VOL. V. 

CONTAINING al9 

HORM LTRICM. 

IN THREE BOOKS. 

Poemf chiefly of tbc Ly tick kiad, racred 
T. TO DPyOTlON AND PiRTY. 
\l. TO riRTUE, HONOUR, AND FRIENDSHIP. 
III. TO THE MEMORTOFTHE DEAD. 

T//C6«, (19 <riC« aurov) eTt^^^' *Hp«<rf uytiv^z, 

Taf Tf KaTaa^flov/wf . Pytbag. Aur, Car, 



•Si n^n Uranic Ljram 



Cxleftum C0bJbetf rue Polyhymnia 

Uumanum refugit tendere Batbiton. Hat. Otf . T. imUat. 

■ ' ' ' ■ ■ ) '■■'■ " 

llailj heav'n-borjQ Mufe ! that with celenial fiaaa« 
And hlfU^ ferapbick nambers durft attempt 
To gain thy native lkie«.-<-<-With thought fubUque 
And hJgh fonornua words thou fweetty fiag'ft 
Tothy immortallyTe. Amaz'd we view 
Tbc tow 'ring height ftufendou*, while thoa foar'll 
A bove the reach of vulgar eyes ur tboug|U« 
Jl ymning th^ Eternal Father. STANDEN. 

Scraphick hcichts iXee^ to gain 
A lul facred tranfpoKS i^xi. , . 
V/hile WATTS ! tt5thY,cilt'ft-»I ftraiji 
Sarprls'dlliAcomik' ; * 

I'he gliding &re«m» thdr c«ane forbcv 

%Vhen 1 thy lays repeat. 

The bending forefl lends an ear, 

jl'he birds ihelr notes forget. FBILOMEI.At 

EDINBURG: 

AT THE 0pOlTO l^teflB?, BY THE MAAi]-;iN8. 
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It )ias been a lonj^ complaint of the ^irtaous and re* 

fined world tiiat poefy, whofe original is divine, 
ihould be enflaired to vice and profanenefs, that an 
art infpired from heaven fhanld have fo far loft the 

j memory of its birthplace as to be en^aj^ed in the in** 
tereils of hdi. How unhappily is it perverted from 
^ its moft glorious deiign ! how balely has it been driven 
^ away from its proper ftation in the temple of God^ 
\s and abufed to much difi&onour ! the iniquity of men 

1 has confirained it to ferve their vikd purpofes,.while 
* the foDs of Piety mourn the facrilege and the fliame. 
) The eldeft fong which hiflory has brought down 

to our ears was a noble ^^ of worfhip paid to the God 
of I(rael when his '* right hand became glorious in 
** power, when thy right hand, O Lord, daihcd in 
** pieces the enemy : the chariots of Pharaoh and his 
•' hofts were Cd&. into the Red Sea ; thou didflhlovr 
*• with thy wind, the deep covered them, and thcv 
'* fank as lead in the mighty waters," Exod. xv. 'I'hi^ 
art was maintained facred thro* the following ages of 
the church, and employed by kings and prophets, by 
David, Solomon, and Ifaiah, in dcfcribjng the nature 
and the gloriesof God, and in conveying grace or ven- 
geance to the hearts of men. By this method thcv 
brought fo much of heaven down to this lower world 

A iij 



li Uie darkncA of that dirpcnfdtioa would ndmit ; tai 
now and then adiiineand poet ick rapture lifted tlicir 
foult far above ibc leicl nt < bst economy otOiadowa, 
bon ibemsway far into abrightcr region, and gave 
tben aglimpfe of evangdickday. ThElifeofan^li 
wa.s h^moninunybi eathediniothcchildrcn ol Adam:, 
aiHllheir niindiiraired near id heaven in melody and 

tlntheyDungerdaysofHeathcnifnitheMoftiwcrc 
VDied to the fame fervicc : the language id which 
1 Kdioil addreffes ihem ii Ihii : 






hcpurfues ibe[uhjc&iDteiipiDuBl!iie<>,nlucb 
CQsld bear to lianfctlbeif cheafpcA andtband of 
fo mudl Greek were not lerrifyiag to a nice reader. 
Bui fonw of the later poctioE the I'ngaDWotId have 
debaTedthii divine gift j and many of the wriicrt of 
Ihe firll rank in this our age of natiotul ChriAiani 
have, to their eternal DianiT, (urgiaflcd the vilcfl of Ihi 
Gcntilei. They hnve not oulj^ difcnbed religion of 
Blithe oroamentt of verfc, but have employed their 
pensio impious mirchieftDdifmin her native beauty 
and defile her hononre : thiy have eipufed her rooit 
taered charafler to drolkry, and dreffed her up in a 
molt <ile and[idit(iWsdil;;,iiilt for the fcoio «f the 



rRlFACB. Til 

rader herd of mankind. The Vices have been painted 
Hke fo many goddefles, the charms of wit have been 
added to debauchery, and the temptation heightened 
where Nature needs the (Irongeft reflraints. With 
fweetneis of found and delicacies of exprei&on they 
hatre given a relifli to blafphemies of the harflieft kuid ; 
and when they rant at their Maker infonorous num- 
bers they fancy themfelves to have a^ed the hero 
wclL 

Thus almoft in vain have the Throne and the Pul- 
pit cried ** Reformation," while theftage andlicenti' 
ons poemshave waged open war with the pious dtfign 
of charch and ftate. The prefs has fpread the poifon 
far and fcattered wide the mortal infe^ion ; unthink- 
ing youth have been enticed to fin beyond the vicious 
propenfities of Nature, plunged early into difeafes and 
death, and funk down to damnation in multitudes ! 
Was it for this that Poefy was endued with all thcfe 
allurementsthat lead the mind away in apleafing cap- 
tivity ? was is for this fhc was fumiflied with fo many 
intelle^nal charms that flic might feduce the heart 
from God, the original beauty, and the moil lovely 
of beings? Can I ever beperfoaded that thofefwcct 
and reiifllefs forces of metaphor ,wit, found, and num- 
ber, were given with thisdcfign, that they fliould be 
all ranged under the banner of the great malicious fpi- 
rit to invade the rights of Heaven, and tu bring fv^ it : 
and everlaftingdeftrudlion upon men? How will tl.ci^ 



MafthetiEthcr world, the lewd otKlprofincitr- 
ttr*. OindagliaA before ihc great Judge, when tht 
d oi many fouls whom [liny never Taw Qlall Uc 
LO ihccbuij^t aftlieirivrtliiig!i,3nitbcdri.adrully 
itedaclhcir Jiandi^ Tile re vci end Mr. CuUict 
hu ti tills awfiil fcene brfure ihcm in jui) nad Qd- 
mxng colnun. If tlie application wen; iiot iDornile 
And uocivil tha.1 ooble dxmi oftny Lord RaTeoni- 
>n P/J. cilviii. niiglH be addreffed to ihcm -, 



■This profuiatioa aod debafeoii-iit of lb ili viiic an 
nptcd fume wenket ChrilliBii) tn misgiji« 
It pnctry and viceDTeitcBcelyakill, ot It leaftili^t 
is &i onlj' to recommend tri{!c!> Had enicrrdiu 
Itloorer hoars, but it it too light ai<d trivulanif 
CM any thing that i» frrioun and ficrfd; 
hej fubmii indeed to ufcii in divine ptatmody.but 
eyiovc iheitiiefttrBBflationoftlicpCilmbeft.ThBy 
re CO Cng a dull hymn or two atchiu'cbin 
rtDrequaldulDeft; but flilltheyperfunde them' 
a and t!i<ir children that the beanlica of [hkTjf 
inioddingtrout. All thut arifesailcgree above 
t- Scemhold ii too airjr far vrorfhiii, and hiirdij - 
^pCEtbefenunce o! umlam and ainviitiiiit. \%U 
mjiie that perfonathat have lh« Bibleln thm hand* 
oiildhcleilswiiyTiythoiiglillcrsprtjinlicciIkil'owilJ 



PAEFACE. IC 

and rafh an opinion : let me entreat tl.cm not to in- 
dulge this four this cenforioBs hunnour too iar, le(b 
the (acred writers fai} under the laih of tlieir unlimit- 
ed and ongoarded reproaches : let me entreat them 
to look into their Bibles, and remember the ftyle and 
way of writing that is uiedby the ancient prophets. 
Have they forgot or were they never told that many 
parts of The Old Teftament are Hebrew verfe ? and 
the figures are ftronger, and the metaphors bolder, 
and the images more furpriftngand (Irange, than ever 
I read in any profane writer. When Deborah fings 
her praifes to the God of lirael while he marched 
from the field of Edom, ihe lets the ^^ earth a^trem- 
'*bling, the heavens drop, and the mountainsdiiI<)lve, 
•* from before the Lord. They fought from hcaveir, 
the ftars in their coiurfes fought againft Sifera : when 
the river of Kiihon fwept them away, that ancient 
river, the river Kiihon. O my ibul, thou haft trod* 
den down ftrength,** Judg. v. ^.Xstc, When Eliphaz 
in the book of Job fpeaks his fenfe of the holincfs of 
God he introduces a machine in a vifion ; *' Fear came 
upon me, trembling on all my bones, the hair of 
my fleih ftood up ; a fpirit pafled by and flood ftill, 
*' but its form was undifcemiblc ; an image bcforo 
mine eyes, and filcnce ; then I heard a voice fay - 
ing. Shall mortal man be more juft than Godf'' 
ts**. Job iv. When he defcribesthe fafety of the rigli- 
teous he '* hides him from the fcourge of the tongue^ 
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.Say, human Seraph ! whence that charming force. 

That flame, that foul, which animate* each line. 

And how it rans with fiich a graceful eafe, 

Loaded with ponrt'rous fenfc? ■■■■ We are here told, 

Vhen life its narrow round of years bath roll'd. 

What 'tis employs the blefs'd, what malces their blifs; 

Songs fuch as WAT i'S's are, and love lUce his. GROVE. 

Sav'peign of Sacred Vcrfe ! accept the lays 

Of a y mine bard that dares attempt thy pralfe.' ■ 

No vulgar themes thy pious Mufe engage. 

No fccnesnflu ft pollute thy facfcd page : t 

You in majeltick numbers mount the flcieft9 

And meet defcending angels as you rife, 

^Vhofe juft appl:turcs charm the crowded groveSf 

And Addifon thy tuneful -fung approves. 

Soft harmony and manly vigour join 

To form thebeautle«of eachfprigbLiy line. 

For ev»ry grace of ev'ry Mufe is thine. J BRITAMNICU3, 
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POETICAL WORKS .^^^ 
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VOL. V. 

CONTAINING lilS 

HORJE LYRICJE. 

IN THREE BOOKS. 

Poems chiefly of tbc Lyrick kiad, Tacred 
I. TO TiF.yOTlON AND PIF.TY. 
\\. TO FIKTVEs UONOUP., AND FRIENDS HIF, 
III. TO THE MEMORTOPTHE DEAD, 

T»f T6 KaT«5^9oy/yf . JPyihag, Aur. Car, 



•Si iMn Unurie Ljratn 



Cxlefium ctbibttt rue Polyhymnia 
I Uumanum re/ugit ttudere Barbiton. Hnr. Od. T. iinitat. 

I ' " ■ ■ ' ■ ' ' ' '■ ' ' " 

I Hsilj hesv'n.bocn Mufe ! that with celedial fiaine 

. And high £enpbicKnombersdurft attempt 

I To gain t hy native Ikies.— *- With thoaghl fublime 

And Kigh.fonomu« words thou fweetiy finc'ft 

To thy immortal lyre. Amaz'dweview 

The tow'ring height flupend out, while thou foar'ft 

Above the reach of vulgar eyes orlhought} 

H ymnm« th^ Eternal FatJier. 6TANDEN. 

Scraphick betchta-I feth to gain 
Anafacrodlranfpotafvel, . ^' 
V/hile WATTS I td'thv «lcfl-«al ftraln 
SurprisMIliAen ftilW - ^ ^. 

The gliding fiream* their ceune forbear 

"When I thy lays repeat. 

The bending foreft lends an ear, 

The birds ihelrixotcs forget. PBXLOMEI.A, 

EDINBURG: 

AT THE jSjiOnO ptef^, BY THE ItfAftillNS. 



Itorld; hnwmlrnnlf iloihelicA oF llie CcnlJItt talk 

i [lille upon this fuhjcd when brought inici cam- 

Kriroowiih Morcii,wluunLnuginiiithinirdf, aOcn- 

k, diesaiamaftorofthefublimeftyle when 

10 life it I " And the Lord (aid, Let there be 

Bt:e] It, and there wisligJit; let there bcdouiUand 

n and ftafs, plaiiti Hnd animal*, and behold 

■tbcy at(."HecDminanded,andihi'yjpp(ar»nd(ib(y. 

[By ihe word of the Lord were the hcavent made, 

kridallthehoftoftltrmbyihebreaihofhismouth." 

liiworkiii^^like s God, with inGnilceafeaud om- 

lence- H is woudm of providence for the terrijur 

ruloofhiBadwr&ries, and ftr ihe fiiccgnr of hit 

lit, ii Itt before our tycj in ihe Scripture with 

iialm»gn!£(ence,nRda>bL-cnniesDirimty."Wlica 

> out nf hit plue the estih iremblei, the 

*' foutidjtious of ibe hl\U ate llialtcn Lecaofe ho ia 

" wrcith; thercgue<iifmiikc!u|iuiit(ifhiino[tiilE,Md 

" fire oHi of his ivFOuibdcvoLriih.toali are kindled by 

^^^t. Hcbowmhctiedvcniaiidcumcf^wn.anddark- 

^^^BefB is under hinfi-ec. 'lliemDuiiiitiijaiueltlikewu, 

^^fcdflowdown>thiiprefeNce;"jrVirgiI.Hanicr,or 

^^^RUr, ivcre to prepare an equijuge fi^r a dcfccDil- 

^^^Egnd they miglit iilc thnndi^r and lighiiiinga too, 

^^Bcloudftndlire, tofotniRttiiiriat and horlesfur 

^^Vlwttle ortlialriinnjilii htit there is Hitnc of them 

^^ftridct him a ni^-hr uf chtrubs iiiCiead ft horfei, or 

^Ht him in d.'r\!- .Jf^h^tUi. Duvid bthold; him 

ft . I 
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PREFACtt XV 

riding " upon the heaven of heavens by his name 
*' Jah : he was mounted upon a cherub, and did fly ; 
he flew on wings of the wind:*' and Habakkuk 
fends the pcllilence before him.** Homer keeps a 
mighty flir with his litp>.iiyifsld Z{u;, and Heliod 
with hisZcv; 'vUCf^tuirt)(. Jupiter that raifes up t1^; 
clouds, and that makes a noife or thunders on high. 
But a divine poet makes the ** cUiuds buc the duft cf 
*' his feet; and when the iiigheil gives Jiis voice into 
**the heavens hailftones and coaU of fire follow." 
A divine poet ** difcover»the channels of the waters, 
** and lays open the foundations of nature ; at thy rc' 
" bake, O Lord, at the biall of the breath of thy no- 
** ftrils. When the Holy Oue alighted upon Mount 
** Sinai his glory covered the heavens ; he ftood and 
'* meafured the earth; he beheld and drove afundcr 
** the nations, and the everlaiUng mountains were 
** (cattered ; the perpetual hills did bow ; his ways arc 
*• everlaHing.** Then the prophet faw ** the tents of 
'* Cuihan in afflidion, and the curtains of the land of 
«* Midian did tremble,** Hah. iii. Nor did the blefTed 
Spirit which animated thefe writers forbid them the 
ufe of vifions, dreams, the opening of fcenes dreadful 
and delightful, and the introduction of machines up- 
on great occafions : the divine licence in this refpedl 
is admirable and furpriling, and the images are often 
too bold and dangerous for an uninfpired writer to 
imitate. Mr Dennis has made a noble cffay to dif- 

Bij 



mr how murh fupcfinur is infpired po<ry [o ll/e 
ijghiefl iiul hrAdcrcrijKioniof BDiailBl|ieii:pe:r' 
MBJf hUpiDimf^ef-cTitiurm hiri bctn cncourigcd 
id pur tiled thii natioti might fakvclcarDt more value 
fOiB WdtiI iif Goil,aDi! (he wtlsuFihe age mi);lit 
Ire been ftcurrd fruin tlie Jangtr oE dcifm, wiiile 
If^ mull have been (atccd m coiif^nxt IciU the di* 
rityiifsH ill ir pout ienlbnoluofScjiprnrewheinlwy 
t B ifi^tilut nil in In j; itFr''U)!li ihcni nrntc ition hui>ian. 
iWlio ia thrrc niiw «vitl dare Id ulTei t thi.1 iht due' 
iHct of our holy liilh will not iDdul<re et tniluK a 
li[!l>i(i>li<icfii.' ^3ull the Fix'iiihpDft ■ sfiiighc ui 
"laying 



lut ihe Fri^ch critick t. in lii> "R£lli;i9iiini npon 
:lnquelice," lel!»Ui"lhal thi majillyof ourreli- 
ion, thelmlincf^Df itBlawt.-dic parity ofiKmo' 
tla,tlielii:iKhicif itsmyderiei'.iDdtheiinpanaBce 
f evjryfubjcS-thaf bulorgBiu it, requiren a (jrin* 
CUT, 1 noblmuk, ■ majiflly. md tlcTaticn of Dyte, 
tcihclhuiic; rparkiing imngtiandmigiii* 
rem exfircQioKB mull be ufcJ, and lue licit bor* 
lived from Scripture. Let tbc prcachci ihaCKitx>« 
»leloqu<.-ncere>dihePiophet5intfffamly,f<irtl.*ir 
ings uo an sliund^tit fouice of all ibc lichei 
Drnamenli of fpctth." And in my opiiiioa 



PREFACt. X?ii 

this IS far better coanfcl than Horace gives as when 
he fays 



J* 



Vot exeinrlaria Gntca 



'* NttAuraa v«ifue ounu, verutc diama." 

As in the condu^ of my Audies with regard to di- 
vinity I- have reafon to repent of nothing more than 
that 1 have not per ufcd the Bible with more frcqaencyi 
fo if 1 were to fct up for a poet with a defign to ex- 
ceed all the modern writers I would follow the ad- 
vice of Rapin, and read the Prophets night and day. 
I am fure the compofures of the following book would 
have been filled with much greater fenfe, and appear- 
ed with much more agreeable ornaments, had I de- 
rived a larger portion from the Holy Scriptures. 

Befides, we may fetch a further aufwcr to Monf. 
Boileau's objei^on from ether poets of his own coun- 
try. What a noble ufe have Racine and Corneillc 
nude of Chriftian fubjeds in fome of their bed tragc • 
dies! what a variety of divine fcencs are difplayeil 
and pious pafllons awakened in thofe poems ! I'he 
martyrdom of Polyeude how doth it reign over our 
love and pity, and at the fame time animate our zcul 
and devotion ! May I here be permitted the liberty to 
return my th:inks to that fair and ingenious hand " 
that dire^ed me to fuch entertainments in a foreien 
langnage, which I had long wi(hcd for ^nd fought iii 
vain in oia* own : vet I muft confcfs that th ; Puvlilvri.'. 

B iii 



ro Arlhurs hayc f.i far unrwered Boilrjii". 
[n Englidi, asihat the oh(l3cl(6 iif aitcmpC- 
H Chriflun porfy arc bruken down, and ihc vain 
if its bring impraaiablc is e jptrini entail y 
tcfuledf. 

true indeed lite Chridinn injAeTies have not 
er6 of gaji ItappirgEi at beaulifird or ralher 
klipofed the Hathia fuperflilion; but thi) dill 
kliri for the greater cafe nnd Carer faccflift tlie 
. The wondenof our Teligicn,in a plain mm- 
III an(tal!ni[<k dreb, haveanaiivcgraadcDr, adig- 
lwauiy, in Ihem, tbinighilieydoiiot uttrr- 
fe(lirdainallinitli(id)^nfoni>ir.eiit. The Book of the 
|fc»elationaftBiiu tn be a prf phety in the form of an 
a or a dcamrttick poem, where divine art illu- 
ii the fuUje^ with many channiiig g;Intic9 : but 
ftill it mafl be atknowtedgeil Char the mkcd thcmei 
efCbi ill ianiiy have rem eihitig brighter fndliolderin 
1, fomcthing more furprifinj; and celeilial, than 
eatureisof gods and heroes, nil the [1ii2zlLi^ 
h»gCTof falfe liiflre that foini and (farniftia lieaihtn 
kg. Here the very trgu men! would give wonder- 
■ aidito the Mitfe, and the heavenly (heme wotild 

ilrRkhiird BT.i<-linioie. i«hTFidiiiliiblepreliiceta h1>Ult 
Bi entitled Alfred, h» more cii'lnufly rcP.ited nil BelletaS 
M Ihii f ui^ea, add thai viini greil )iiftlct tat de- 
,. I am pcrruaaedtIutm*ii]'|ieilvn>wllodefpira 
eiiid adinowlcJBeiiu!)ulif;iitlrr,eiiuuftlut|i!(- 



PREFACE. XIX 

fo relieve a dull hciir and a languifhing gcniiip, that 
when the Mufe nods the fcnfe would burn and fparkle 
upon the reader, ar<d keep him feelingly awake. 

With how nuiLh l^ft roil and cxjtcnfc might a Dry- 
den, an Otway, a Conjjreve, or a Dennis, furnifh out 
a Chriflian poem tlian a modern play ? There is no- 
thing amongfl all the ancient fables or later roman- 
ces that have two fuch extremes united in them as 
the Eternal God bccomingan infant of days; the Pof- 
feffor of the palace of iiea ven laid to flcep in a manger; 
the holy Jefus, who knew no fin, bearing the fins of 
men in his body on the tree; agonies of forrow load- 
ing the foul of him who was God over all, bleffed for 
ever ! and the Sovereign of life ftrctching bis arms on 
a crofs, bleeding and expiring. '^I he heaven and the 
hell in our divinity are infinitely more delightful and 
dreadful than the childiih figments of a dog wich three 
heads, the buckets of the ficlides.the Furies with fnaky 
hairs, or all the flowry (lories of Klyfium. .^nd if we 
furvcy the one as themes divinely true, and the other 
as a medley of fooleries which we can never believe, 
the advantage for touoiiing the fpr ings of paflion will 
fall infinitely on the fide of the C'hriftian poet : our 
wonder and our love, our pity, delight, and forrow, 
Vith the long train of hopes and fears, mufl needs be 
under the command of an harmonicus pen, whofe 
every line makc^a part of the read Ji 's faith, and is the 
very life or death uf his foul. 



It the lame happy talent were employed ir 
fccncs of religion in their proper figure? 
1 wectncfs, and tcrrour! the wonders of crc; 
of redeeming love and renewing grace, . 
be thud Impioufly neglc«^ed by thofe wl 
has endued with a gift fo proper Co adorn : 
them ; an art whofe fwcet iniinuatiocs n 
convey piety in refifting nature, and mcli 
fouls to the love of virtue . The affairs oft 
their reference to a life to come, would 
in a dramatick defcription ; nor is there i 
any rcafon why we (hould always borrow 
hiilory from the ancient Jews or primiti 
though fevcral of thefe would furnifli ou 
teriahfor this fort of poefy ; but modern f< 
be better underilood by mod readers, ani 
cation would be much more eafy . The an 
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the grand decillve fentencc, from which there is no ap- 
peal, and the confequent tranfports or horrours of the 
twoetcmal werlds, thefe things may be varioufly dif- 
pofed, and form many poems. How might fuch per- 
formances under a divine blefling coll back the dying 
piety of the nation to life and beauty f This wou!d 
make religion ap^icar like itfelf. and confound the 
blafphemies <^ a profligate world, ignorant of pious 
pleafbres. 

But we have reafon to fear that the tuneful men of 
oor day have not raifcd their ambition to fo divine a 
pitch; I fhould rejoice to fee more of this cclcflial fin: 
kindling within them, fur the flaihcs tliat break out 
in fome prefent and pad writings betray an infernal 
fource. This the incomparable Mr. Cowley, in the 
latter end of his preface, and the ingenious Sir Ri- 
chard Biackmore in the beginning of his, have fo pa- 
thetically dcfcribed and lamented that I rather refer 
the reader to mourn with them than detain and tire 
him here. Thcfe gentlemen, in their large and la- 
boured worlcs of poefy, have given the world happy 
examples of what they wifii and encourage in profe, 
the one in a rich variety of thought and fnncy^the other 
in all the ihining colours of profufe an3 florid dit^ioii. 

If fhorter fonnets were compnfed on fublime fub- 
jcifts, fuch as the Pfalmsof David^land the holy tranf- 
ports interfpcrfed in the other facrcd writings, or 
^ch ai> tlic moral O Jc3 of Horace and the aucicir 



liclct. Ipsrruadcmyrelf (hittlieClirllliiin preacher 

d find ihundjni nid frrxn the poet in his dcli^n 

FurevinucandalturcroulBtaGud. U ihchcart 

firfl inSuDca fram Heaven, and ihcMufe were 

■Si ilonc lu iurm the devotion and purrue a cold 

, but oDlycalledinuan affiflaiiE to [he worihip, 

in the fong would endwhcreiheinrpiration«af«i 

Icwholeconipofure would be nf a piece, ullniccldun 

Ibnfernour, and ilR-fjincpiDUt Hume 

Buld be propagated and kept gluwiiig in the htait 

n cbu rcada. Some of the Ihoitcr Odes of ilm 

locCtnDW niit)tloncj|,and3lcwaFthcltevetviid 

Mr. Noriii'iElIJy'.in Vcrre.are convincing iuflaiKt* 

oEthefocccriorilii* propofaJ. 

mjr ognnion alfo that the free and uncnnfincd 
mberiof Pindar, or the noble mrafurtsnf Milioa 
rithout rhyme, wuuld belt maintain the dignity of 
ell as (jive a loofc tu the de*out fowl, 
>r check the rapluresofhcrfaithwid love. Though 
■ my feeble atcemptii of this kiud 1 have too oflclt 
Btteredmy thought!! in che nairow metre ol'ournid 
~ m tranflatDrs, I bsvcnoccoatrs.fled'Uiduaniped 
c fcnfe, or rendered it obJeure and feeble, by llie 
M rpeedy and regular retuiDt of rhyme. 
I* If my frieDdi eipci^ any reafun of the follnwing 
imporurEi', and of the GrA oc fcennd publiculiim, 1 



ufihi^ 
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* The title alTures them that poefy is not the hufinefs 
of my life ; and if I feized thofe hours of leifure 
whertin my foul was in a more fprightly frame to en- 
tertain them or myfelf with a divine or moral fong 
I hope I fliall find an eafy pardon. 

In the Firfb Book are many odes which were writ- 
ten to alfill the meditations and worfliip of vulgar 
Chriftians, and with a defign to be publiihed in the 
▼olume of Hymns which I have now paiTed a fecond 
imprcfGon ; but upon the review I found fome ex« 
preflionsthat were not fuited to the plaineft capacity, 
and the metaphors arc too bold to pleafe the weakcf 
ChriAxan, therefore I have allotted them a place here. 

Amongd the Songs that arc dedicated to Divine 
Love, I think I may be bold to aifert that I never com- 
poftid one line of them with any other defign than 
what they are applied to here ; and I have endeavoured 
to fecure them all from being perverted and debafed 
to wanton pafHons by feveral lines in them that can 
never be applied to a meaner love. Are not the no- 
bled inftances of the grace of Chrifl reprcfented un- 
der the figure of a conjugal ilate, and dcfcribed in one 
of the fweeteil odes and the fofreft padoral that ever 
■was written ? I appeal to Solomon * in his Song, and 
liis father David, in Pfalm xlv. if David was the au- 
thor ; and I am well aiTnrcd that I have never indul- 

* Solomon*i« Song was much more in ufc amonfr(i ^rtaucUtx^ 
aiiU writers of diviw/t/ v/hcn. tiicfc poems were vjuxx^ti\^\»."^ 
nig now, tr^(S, 



jfcd ancgii^t licence: ii was dangerous t 
•iins ton Dcariy ia fo uiee an a. 
The PoclDi r«rc:d to Viriue,, tl"!. were iormwl 
(■hen ihe ftnmc uid liumour of my foul wat juft fuit' 
idlolhefubjcciofiny vtifet theimageofniyhearc 
n painleil in thcni; and if ihi^y hieci with mtider 
wJinlG fuul IB akJH lo mine pubapi chcy may agree- 
ably enteru;!! him. The dulnrfs of the fancy and 
—.CouJfcefsofeiLptcllioii will iJil4|ipcar; tbe/uncaef* 
d the Itumogr will create a picafiue. unil mkaShly 
^aiuicDnnalthcdcfc^KifihcMiife.Yoang 
n aad ladiei ^vliofe gcniiw and edacatioD 
m them 1 rclifli of omary and vcrle may 
C Ipmptcdta reekiaiiitaSiaa among the dangiTOUi 
SiT«rfiDRt nrtheltagc. jndimpuicfonnctt, it ihora 
■ no provifibn of n [afcrkind mule (□ plesfe them. 
IVhile I bbre attenijited to t-railTy innnccnt fancy in 
is rcfjicia 1 have not furgotltit to aliun: (he heait 
ittiie, nnit la niSi it lu a dirJ^ of brutal pUa- 
I. The frcijucnt inierpnlit ion of a devout chougFit 
Hiiy awaken thf niinil to u ferious fcflfc of Ood, te> 
id ricTDily. I'he fdme duty tliat nig:ht be 
itrtiijad in > FtTuinn when pri>pu[i:il la their reafnn, 
my liCT< pctlrap tile the lower facuUioi with (ut- 
iic,(klit;hi, iiiitE ilevctiuii, ai iintc, and ihiu Uy de- 
vilicl\i]ietiiviitpuwcnDfl)>cmJiulloliirly. 
lonpll lh= iofiiiirc nHml.i" i-l iiwiitiiii! thoft-r 
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not more diflference in their outward fhape and fea- 
tures than in their temper and inward inclination. 
Some are more eafiiy fiiTccptive of religion in a grave 
difcourfe and fedate reafoninp^; fome arc bed fright- 
ed from fin and ruin by terrour, threattrning, ami 
amazement; their fear is the properefl paflion td 
which we can addrcfs ourfclvcs, and begin the divine 
Work: others can feci no motive fo powerful as thar 
which applies itfelf to their ingenuity and their po- 
liihed imagination. Now [ thought it lawful to take 
hold of any handle of the foul to lead it away becime^-. 
from viciou9 pleafures; and if I could but make up a 
compoGtion of virtue and delight fuircii to the taHe 
of wellbred youth and arefined education, I had fome 
hope to allure and raife them thereby above the vile 
temptations of degenerate nature, and cuftom, that 
is yet more degenerate. When I have felt a flight in- 
clination to fatire or burlefque I thought it proper to 
fnpprefs it. The grinning and the growling Mufe are 
not hard to be obtained, but I would difdain their 
affiftance where a manly inviution to virtue and a 
friendly fmile may be fuccefsfully employed. Could 
I perfuade any man by a kinder method I ihould 
never think it proper to fcold or laugh at him. 

Perhaps tliere arc fome morofe readers that (land 
ready to condemn every line that is written upon the 
thtme of Love; but have we not the cares and the 
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felidllcEof ihat fortoffocial life icprefeiiled to 115 m 
the Sacred Wtitingjf Some eipfEflinnB are there pfed 
with > defign to give a. mortifying influence to oiir 
{nfleHsScSioai, othen again brighten the chataSci 
of thai Bate, anil allure virluout foul* to purTue the 
divine adianlsgi of it, the rnulual sflKlaiice in Che 
may to falvstiiin. Ate not tKc cnviith and cixviiith 
PfalmsindiledonthisvcryfulijcflflhallilbelawM 
for the prefii and the pulpit Id treat of il with a be< 
<oniing folcmnity in prafe, and mufl. ih; mentlnn of 
the fame (hing in poefy be pronounced for ever un- 
lawful ? lEil utterly unworthy of a fcrinus chjuniSer 
It itiii argument bscanfc it hai bein unhip^ 
' pily polluted by fuQie fcurtilotn pens ? Wby may I 
'k pennitied 10 ohiiate a cnmmon and a gtuw- 
Ingraifcliief.whilea ihoiifand vile pocrotof the »mo- 
TDutkindfwarm abroad, and giue a vicioui taint to 
(he unwary reader ! 1 would tell the world that [hate 

Iindcavnured to recover Mi .irguineni out of (he 
Iftnds of impure writers, and tu make it appear thK 
)ibtuc and love ai>^ not fucli firangers if they m n> 
fe'cfidted. 1 he blififiil inilmary of fuulein that ft«e 
Ijt^ll affcril fuAcient ittrniturc for the gravell eniei^ 
Unmcnt in vcife, fo (Imt it need not be everl^iflio);- 
^ dictTeil up in ridicule, nat alTiinied only Eu furnifh 
but ihe loud fonnelt of the tiroe?. May (onie liappier 
pniK' jToniolc tilt rsu.e fci vict that I piopofed. 
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by fuperlour fenfe and Tweeter found render what I 
have written contemptible and ufclefs ! 

The imitations of that nobleft Latin poet of mo- 
dem ages, Cafimare Sarbiewlki of Poland, would 
need no excufe did they but arife to the beauty of the 
original. I have often taken the freedom to add ten 
or twenty lines, or to leave out as many, that I mighc 
fait my Song more to my own delign, or becaufe I 
law it Impoflible to prefent the force, the finencfs, 
and the fire, of hisexpreilion in our language. There 
are a few copies wherein I borrowed fome hints from 
the fame author without the mention of his name in 
the title. Methinks I can allow fo fuperiour a genius 
how and then to be laviHi in his imagination, and to 
indulge fome excuriions beyond the limits of fedate 
judgment : the riches and glory of his verCle make 
atonement in abundance. I wifh fomeEnglifh pen 
would import more of his treafures and blefs our na- 
tion. 

The Infcriptionsto particular friends are warranted 
and defended by the pradice of almoft all the Lyrick 
writers : they frequently convey the rigid rules of 
morality to the mind in the fofter method of applaufe. 
Saftained by their example a man will not eafily be 
overwhelmed by the heavieft cenfuresof the unthink- 
ing and unknowing, efpecially when there is a fha- 
dow of this pradice in the divine Pfalmift.,^>Mi\RV^ 

Cij 



Aifcrib;' !o Araph or JedtitUuii liis fonjrs thati 

]eforilieh«p,oi (whirh isall one) hM.ytkk 
-.'>, ihniigJi Ilicy arc addrelTurl to Gud hinifclL 
B li> thePoeaiH ufhciniek ntfalare I have attnnptFd 
u rhyme iha fan"; vantiy of oilrnce, comiiis, anil 
d, whichblpjik verfc irloticsin as. ili pEcntiar c- 
-n-J*f ind ornailietlt. U dfpadri the c.tcellcncy of 
Jie brit vcrllficiitiun when the lin»« rnn on by oiiip- 
Heii, twen^ iDgcihcr, juil in ihc Eunr puce xod villi 
he time paures: irfpoiln the noblrfl iilcaTure ol thiu 
bund : the reader ii tired wiih iht fnlmm uniTonni- 

, , . imi'i^ to llecp wiih ihe unmanly fofincfa of 

lie numlMH and ihc pripc^iual cltinic ef even ca-J 

In ihe ElTaya without Shymv I have nnl dt Up 

kliltnn for a pcrfeift piTirrn, Ih'iugh he jhall be fur. 

>urei) i< our deliverer from the boodago. 

^iswcrkteoTiiaiD admirable and uneijiiatlcd inftin- 

i ol bright and bcaatiful diaion, Us well ai niuirflf 

idrtrentnefsofthouEht.Tbercatefevcrjlepifudf* 

bhinlnngcrworkMbalAandiDfu premc dij; iii ly wilh- 

1 rival 1 ytt all ihae vaft reverence with whith I 

VadbiBparadifaX.ofti:annatiierruadrnietobe chamw 

with every ptgr o( it. The len^h of hit periodi, 

limes of hi" fiirentberet, run! me out of 

^reaih: funic nfhi^nuDiheiifcem inohailb *t)d un- 

^fy. reoi;ldn''verbelieveih:iiroughnefsaDdnbrca- 

( jd Jed any thirgto the in:e grandeur of a jiotini 
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lior will I ever afieS archalixns, exoticlfmsand a quaint 
uocouthnefs of fpcech, in order to become perfedtly 
MUtonian. It is my opinion that blank verfe may be 
written with all doe elevation of thought in a modern 
ftyle, without borrowing any thing from Chaucer's 
Tales, or running back as far as the days of Colin the 
Shepherd and the reign of the Fairy Queen. 'I lie 
oddnefs of an antique found gives but a faUe pleafur c 
to the ear, and abufes the true relifh even when it 
worksdelight. There were fome fuch judges of poefy 
among the old Romans ; and Martial ingenioufly 
laughs at one of them that was pleafed, even to ailo- 
silhment, with obfoiete words and figures; 

'*AttoDitarquel«ti* tcmifrutiferai.** 

So the ill-drawn poftures and diilortions of ihape that 
wo meet with in Chinefe pidures charm a fickly 
fancy by their very awkwardnefs; fo a diilempered 
appetite will chew coals and fand and pronounce it 
guAful. 

In the Pindaricks I have generally conformed my 
liaes to the ihorter fize of the Ancients, and avoided 
to imitate the cxceifive lengths to which fome modern 
writers have ftretched their fentences, and efpccially 
the concluding verfe. In thefe the ear is the trueft 
judge ; nor was it made to be enilaved to any precife 
model of elder or later times. 

After all I muft petition my reader to lay afide the 

four and iuUen air of cr iticifm, and to affume tbe 

C.>. 
. "i 



him Lliiifc rii[)i iiuiiictt'i rf3<\ it parti.-n- 

whounwhcn liietimiH-TofJiismitiitl^fiiiiedfo the 

<g: lin him come niih a d<Gi( to be cimriimol 

iH iilrafeil, imitei ihitn to Uei his tjwn ililgufl. dkiI 

^rC'oBt-mjakh will not be hard lo find. I am mil ia 

ufik 'hrre air n» Taullt, nurfu hliiid <ii lo 

tlio' i Impe ihe iiiuliitude of alierstioiit 

(this fccoiidediiion nfo pn( wilhout unieinimi'iit. 

U (o liTge a diKiM-ciirc hctvtea M* and iho 

iiit]iBcban|teofiiilE>,tiiiti,andu'hutc]Hi(!ni4, 

»ia the »riauetra»()ial)tiMi>,tlutii Would 

:urir1i:GiaadeaJlcfh,itndal(cniitu(inn,foranj'reudrr 

' iliEin )h)'(ni;(j|uu<. Tbf addiiian) aKa 

U^kcupalBiufihiirihebofik, udftmcDfthcrchaire 

R«d «r u niuij altt'iiintia 3« ih< (aTmcr, IVlany i 

te nccdi ch( Ate lopnlifh ih«Tou£hn<:f«ullt, and 

|l>Ry a ihniijjbi wuitaridHT Ungni^-c tn adotn and 

oe. Wida dciri^s and egiial rujicrSuiticl 

ly be found, efpccially ia iln larger piects i bM t 

Ql prelcnt neither iddiiiaiirtTi nor li-ifuie tti cur- 

t. and I liope I ncvtr fluD. ll i-nrte of ilte bifr^rll 

|h>i>fjK!llaniltihe in f ivinciht: volume tnihe world, 

at lexpeiS cobcfurcvcrfrcermmihcicmptaticifi 

If maluBg or taending poemi ajpiu ■ ■, ]b that my 

■■ MiWrnmlTiilte' fui'all.'I,«rii'<««i."t'." Ji«v 

! tlili llMJrt now «f H'lriie otiife a m*n who hji refiHcil 
mnm^ytaniftuVlmKeeniianetlinM iivi-rrdme! njl. 
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fricnd«maybepcrfeAIyfecureagaijiflthi%Iinprcflion's 
growing "wafte opon their hand»,and ufelersasthc for- 
mer has done. Let minds that are better furnifhed for 
foch performances purfue thefe ftadieSfif they arecon- 
vincedthat potfy can be made ferviceable to religion 
and virtue ; as for myfelf, I almoft blulh to think that 
I have read fo little and written fo much. I'he fol" 
lowingyears of my life fhall be more entirely devoted 
to the immediate anddire<^ labours of my ftation, ex • 
ceptingthofe hours that may be employed in finifbing 
my Imitation of the Pfalmsof Davidin Chriftian lan<* 
guage, which I have now promifed the world *. 

I cannot court the world to purchafe this book for 
their pleafure or entertainment, by telling them that 
anyone copy entirely pleafes me; the befl of them 
fmks below the idea which I form of a divine or mo < 
ral ode. He that deals in the myfteries of Heaven or 
of the Mufes ihould be a genius of no vulgar mould ; 
and as the name yates belongs to both, fo the furni- 
ture of both is comprifed in that line of Horace, 



«« 



Cai mens divinior, atque o* 



l^giia fuuatuium"- 



But what Juvenal fpake in his zf^t abides true in 
ours; a complete poet or a prophet is fuch a one, 

■ * * Qaalem oequeo monftrare, ct fcotio tantum." 

Perhaps neither of thefe chara6(ers in pcrfefilon 
(hall ever be feeo on earth till the fcvtnth aogcl has 

♦ In the year lyiptli-fc were finithcd &vA jrintcd. 



JMindcd Iiii n'.vful irumpet, till the vitSory be com-' 
plde avec ihe Btaft and his image, ivhirn the naiivci 
f! hntea flial! join in wnceti wiih projiheti and 
Ctinti, and fmg to tllcir goldea harpi " Salvstinn, 
.and glory. tnliimlhat(itiU[ionthcthronr, 
Kand to the Lamb, fur tvcr f 




RECOMMENDATORY POEMS, 

ADDRESSED 70 MR. WATTS. 

On reading Dr. Watts* poems facred to piety and duvotion^ 

K.EGARD the man who in feraphick lays 

And flowing numbers fings his Maker's praife : 

He needs invoke no fabled Mufe's art, 

The heav'niy fong comes genuine from his heart, 

From that pure heart which God has deign*dt* infpirc 

With holy raptures and a facred fire. 6 

Thrice happy man ! whofe foul and guiltlefs bread 

Are well prepared to lodge th* almighty Gueft ! 

*Tis he that lends thy tow'ring thoughts their wing, 

And tunes thy lyre when thou atrempt'ft to fing ; 

He to thy foul lets in celeftial day 

Ev'n whilfl imprifonM in this mortal clay. I % 

By Death's grim afpedl thou art not alarm'd; 

He for thy fake has Death itfelf difarm*d : 

Nor ihall the grave o*er thee a vidl*ry boaft ; 

Her triumph in thy rifing (hall be loft, 

When thou fhalt join th' angclick choirs above 

In never -ending fongs of praife and love. 1 8 

EUSEBIA. 
To Dr, Watts 0$ Lis poems/acred to devotion, 

T. 
To mumi'ring dreams in tender ftrains 
My penfive Mufe no more 
Of Love's enchanting force complains 
4ipl^g the flow'ry ibore. 4 



n-cMitimo'iUiiiIfao 
Mf quiet bcciA alam:), 



111. 

No gay AUxis in the pvve 
tihail he mf (uictc ihcme; 
I burn vritk an imniortal love. 
And firfg a purci flami^. 

IV. 
!>cra[diiiJi heightt I iccni to gain 

I And ficrcd tranrpDTti ftcl 
Whili: Walls? lo ttiy celEltial Iba^ 
■Surprii'dllillenftUl. 
V. 
The gliding Oreams ihcit courfe foibcar 
WIicii 1 (hy Uv»icp<Jt, 
The bending foifft lendsan ear. 
The birds thcii cotei Eorget. 

vr. 

Whhfuchapieyfulhuinoiijr 
Thy numb en ftill prolong. 
And let rcDiotEll lands reply 
Aiid Dcha to thy fong. 

VII. 
Tar US the didanc regions where 
The bciutfoui morning fpring% 

kAnd Jcaticti odourt thio' the air 
JrVoDi litt rcrplendent wings; 
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VIII. 

Unto the newfound realms which fee 

The latter fun arife. 

When with an eafy progrefs he 

Rolls down the nether (ktes. 3 1 

July iyc6, PEILOMCLA. 

2*0 Dr, Watts en reading bis Hora Lyrica, 

Hail, heav*n-born Mufe! ^at with celeftial flame 
And high feraphick numbers durft attempt 
. To gain thy native ikies. No eommon theme 
Merits thy thought, felf confcions of a foul 
Supcriour, tho' on earth detain*d a while. 5 

JLike feme propitious angel that*s defign*d 
A refident in this inferiour orb 
To guide the wandViog fouls to heavenly blifs 
Thou feem*ft; while chou their everlailing fongs 
Had fung to mortal ears* and down to earth f o 
Transferred the work of Heav'n ; with thought fu- 
And high fonorous words thou fweetly fing'ft [blime 
To thy immortal lyre. AmazM wc view 
The tow'ring height ftupendous, while thou foar'ft 
Above the reach of vulgar eyes or thought, 15 

Ifymning th' Eternal Father; as of old. 
When (irft th* Almighty from the dark abyfs 
Of everiafting night and filence call'd 
The (hiflxng worlds with one creating word, 
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^nd r-i-lt'd Tram nothing all the heav'nly bofl 
'And vriih Mii:niiil glories GUM t£d void 
uefcraphi iiiLi' J ihcir golden 
;h their cheerful hnHciu^h^bldi'd ' 
'^^ebuiiDieoiia Authuml'tlidrlmppiDCfKi 
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And From the erylUl sidicsof thelky 
Kjrach'd our then gloriouii world, ihe nan tcin 
'Cf ihe litll happy piiir, nhoJDtn'd ihcir fungi 
t'ulhc Inud ecIiAesur ill' *n|^ lick chmrs, 
A" J fill'd with blifsful Htidds Ki-ranrial heai'n, JO 
The Piradifeof Ood, where all dclighli 
' Abounded, and ihc pure nmhrolial i\r 
Jaim'dbymild Zcphiribreitli'ilwccnairwe 
itdiDg death and forruw, and beflnw'd < 
TteOi hcav-'al)' biooni and )i;ay imir.orlal ynun 

Not lo, ala» ! the vile ipnftatE race, 
Who in mid joys their bnnal houncmploy'd 
(Uraultiflgwithchiirinipidiublarpheinies 
rhePaw'rfuprGmethM gave them life and 
hKamKafi«ndFilomragenu«, thtydcfy'd 
^'li' Eternariihujider, and AJniijthty wrath 
Pintlef^prnvnU'd, which dll the other devili 
KnuMdwad t« meet ; rememt'ring well iKt d«y 
|W'liv-H, driv'o friim pure immortal feats above, 
(i fiery tempcll hari'd 'em dnwn the ftiw 
Jhlid hung upon the rusr, urging their fall 
I'c the Ju-k, deep, unfathcniiiblt, guif. 
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Where bound on AilphVous lakes to glowin;^ rocks 
With adamantine chains they wail their woc9. 
And know Jehovah great as well as good, 5 o 

And fii*d for ever by eternal Fate 
With horrour find his arm omnipotent. 

Prodigious madnefs! that the facred Mvfe, 
Firft taught in Keav*o to noount immortal heiglits. 
And trace the boundlefs glories of the Ik y, $^ 

Should now to ev*ry idol bafely bow 
And cur fe the Deity ihe once ador*d, 
Ereding trophies to each fordid vice, 
And celebrating the inferual praife 
Of haughty Lucifer, the defp*rat/foe 60 

Of God and man, and wintiiog ev'ry hour 
Kew votaries to heil, while all the fiends 
Hear thefe accurfed lays, and thus outdone 
Raging they try to match the human race, 
Redoubling all their hellilh blafphemies, 6$ 

And with loud curies rend the gloomy vault. 

Ungrateful monaU! ahi too late you *1 1 6iid 
What 't is to banter 21eav*n and laugh at hell, 
To drefs up vice in falfe delnfivc charms. 
And with gay colours paint her hideous face, 7a 
Leading befotted fouls thro* flow'ry paths 
hi gaudy dreams and vain fantadick joys 
To difmalfcenes of everlafting wo. 
When the great Judge ihall rear his awful throne, 
And raging flames (urround tht trembling globe, 75 

f'oiume r. D 



While tbc laud IhQDders roar Trom polr Eo pcU, 
And the Uft trump awikti the llerping dead, 
Aiid guilty foubt'i ghaOly bndic; driv'n. 
Within ihofe dir* rtcrnai pritoni Ihui, 
E%pia their fad itinorable daom. So 

SjynoWjyeManof wit! whattnni of thought 
Will pleafe 711U then i alit ! how dull and poor 
Xv'a tojomlilvciviiU your lewd flights appear! 
[ l!ow will you en-ry then the happy fate 
r Of idiots I and parhapi in nm you '11 wi(h 8j 

('You 'ad hciia m very fooh at once you thought 
■ 'Otlieri, forth* fuhlimed wifdom TmrnM, 
When pointed lightning* From the wrathful Judge 
f>hal1 fin^ your laurels, and the very men 
Who thought they «ew fo high IhoU fill fa low. 90 
NDmore, myMufe! of (hat trcmendoiif thought; 
ic Ihy motv drlighiful theme, and Sng 
iitiortal man that with imrasnal verib 
B'ftiviili the hymiH oPangele, aiidlilte them 

~)erpili:tiliiiitiitcriticki'idlefulea; pj 

IVhilc dio cclcftiiil flame chat warms thy foul 
Da, Mid with holy iratifpons movet 
lit IdhVtng Riiiidt, and nobler tecnciprefenti 
u all the Pnjjau poets ever llinj, 
net or Virgil, and far fweerer notei Ida 

in Horace ever laugh! hitlbuudliig lyre, 
wAHiiporctfar, tho' Martial's fdf might fcem 
tncdefl-potn in our CJiriniac diyi. 
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May thofe forgotten and negle<%e<l lie ; 

No more let men be fond of fabulous j^ods, 1 05 

Kor Heathen wit debauch one Chriftian line. 

While with the coarfe and daubing paint we hide 

The fhining beauties of eternal Truth, 

That in her native drefs appears moft bright. 

And chamis the eyes of angelic— Oh ! like thee Z ip 

Let ev*ry nobler genius tune hiii voice 

To fubje^s worthy of their tow' ring thoughts: 

Let HeaT*n and Anna then your tunc£ul art 

Improve, and confecrate your deathlefs lays 114 

To him who reigns above and her who rules below. 

April in, 17X36. 

■ * JOSEPH STANJDEN. 

^0 Dr, Waits on his divine p^ems. 

Sa7, human ferapk ! whence that charming force. 
That flame, that foul, which animates-eachiine, 
And how it runs with fuch a graceful eafe, 
Loaded with pondVous fenfe ? Say, did not he. 
The lovely Jeftis, who commands thy breaft, 5 

Infpire thee with himfclf ? With Jcfus dwells. 
Knit in myfterious bands, the Pw^dcte, 
The breath of God, the everlaftingfourcc 
Of love : and what is love in fouls like thine 
Hot air and incenfe to the poet's fire \ 10 

Should an expiring faint, whofe fwimming eyes 

Dij 
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Aingl: the images of ihlngs about him, 
lear the Icdft cxalicil nl ihj Hraini 
gMcdity he 'd drink the Blufick in, 
'hinking his hav'iily ceavoj waited near '. ) j 

'fhi great a [Ircfiotpiiw'rful harmony 
Natuic, unable longer lofuilain. 
Would finkopprtfs'd with joy to endltfo reft. 

Let none hcnccfunh o( Providence conipI«ip, 
Ai if the world of fpiiics lay unknann, aa 

Fenc'd round with black impenelnbie night ; 
What tho' no (bining nngcl darts froni thence 
Withlcaire to publiDt ibiogB con ceal'd from fciife? 
In langoige bright an theirs we arc here told. 
When life its narrow round of yejrs hath roll'd, ij 
What'tiieaiployjiheblcrB'd, whatmakelhejrbli&j 
Songifuch u Walti'a ace, aett Iotc like hii. 

But (hen, dear Sir, be cautioui how you uTe 
To tranfportj To intenfely raia'd your Mnfc, 
Lefi vrhilK th' ecKatick impulTc ynu obey 
~' foulleapoutanddrop-iheiliillerctay- 3I 

Sifl. 4. I7ci. uxNRr osavl. 



To Dr. Walt, 1 

rof; 



ibeffibtiaiM i^bh Har^ Lyrii. 

icted Verfc! accept the hji 
Of a young baid that darei attempt ihy praifc : 
^^L Mufe the meancft of the vocal throng, 
^HMew to the bay!, norc^uallotherang. 



nd manly vigour join *! 

;ioU«s of each fprightly lioc, > 

of e?*ry Mufe is thine. I5 J 



mCOMMlVDATORT POEMS. 4X 

F2r*d with the growing glories of thy fame, 5 

Joins all her pow'rs to celebrate thy name. 

No vulgar themes thy pious Mufc engage, 
Kb fcenes of luft pollute thy lacred page-: 
You in raajeflick numbers mount ihe ikies, 
And meet defcendiog angels as yoo rife, lo 

Whole jaft iipplaufes charm the crowded grores, 
And Addiloo thy tuneful fong approves. 
Soft harmony uid manly vigour join 
To fono the beaoti^ 
For ev'ry grace 
Milton, immortal bard! divinely bright, 
Condu^s his fav'rhe to the realms of light. 
Where Raphael's lyre charms the celeftial throng. 
Delighted cherubs Hd'nmg to the fong : 
From blifs to blifs the happy beings rove, 20 

And taAe the fweets of mudck and of love : 
But when the fofter fcenes of life you paint. 
And join the beauteous virgin to the faint. 
When you defcribe how few the happy pairs 
Whofe hearts united foften all theic cares, 25 

We fee to whom the fwcetefl joys belong. 
And Myra*s beauties confecrate your fong. 
Fain the unnumber'd graces I would tell, 
And on the pleafing theme for ever dwell. 
But the Mufe faints, unequal to the flight, 30 

And hears thy drains with wonder and delight. 

Diij 
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\ When lomhs of princes fhall in ruin* lie 
And all but liEav'n- born Pici; rhall dir. 
When the lafttrampet wakes the fikm dead. 
And each lafciviout poet hides hit head, 3 J 

With ihcf Oiall thy divine Uranni rrfe, 
CroWD'd with frclh laureti to thy natire Ikici ; 
Great Howe and Gouge ftatthail thee on thy way. 
And welcome thee to the bright realms of day. 
Adapt thy tuoeful notea to heai'Dly lltingi, 40 

I ' And join the lyiick ode while fomefairftiaph Gng*. 



HORMLYRtCM. 

BOOK I. 

SACRED TO DITOTION AND PIETT. 
Worjbippittg 'wiibfear, 

^ATho dares attempt th* Eternal Name 

With notes of mortal found I 

Dangers and glories guard the theme 

And fpread defpair around. 4 

a. Deftm&ion waits t'obey his frown, 
And heav*n attends his fmile ; / 
A wreath of lightning arms his crown. 
Bat love adorns it ftill. S 

3. Celeilial King ! our fpirits lie 
Trembling beneath thy feet, 
And wiih and cail a longing eye 

To reach thy lofty feat. i % 

4. When fhall we fee the Great Unknown, 
And in thy prefence Hand ? 

Reveal the fplendours of thy throne, 

But (hield us with thy hand . 1 6 

5. In thee what endlefs wonders meet \ 
What various glories fiiines ! 

The eroding rays too fiercely beat 

Upon our fainting minds. ^o 

6. Angels are lofl in fweet furprife 
If thou unvail thy grace, 

And humble awe runs thro' the ikies 

When wrjith anays thy face. 24 



;, WhenmctcyjniDi with maicilf 
Tn rprrad their beams abroiid, 
Kot all then- fairell minds on tiigb 
ArefliidDwsofaGod. 

8. Thy work) ihe Arongcfi fenph lii 
lotttootcthJeHnia, 
And labours hard dd all his flrii 
To teach thy thoughts in v»in. 

9, Created pow'rt how weak iliey ba! i 
HowlhortourpraifesfaU! 
So mudiakiaio nothing we. 
And ihou th' Eternal All. 

Yet, mighty CSod! indulge my tongue, 
Nor let thy thunders mar, 
V^'hilAlhe young DOIct and vent'rdu^ Tung 
Ta worlds oF glory Tnar. 

3, l( Ihou my dating flight [orbid 
The Mufe Foldi up her wiiigt, 
Oraithy word her flt'nilerieed 
Attempts almighty thinjj^. 

3. Her fl end er reed iufpir'dby ihee 
Hidi a new Eden grow 
With blooming life on ev'ty 
And rprcad>ahcav'ii below. 



Ihee ^^^ 
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4. She mocks the trumpet's loud alarms 
FillM with thy dreadful breath. 

And calls th* angelick bofls to arms 

To give the nations death. 1 6 

5. But when ihe tafies her Saviour's lore 
And feels the rapture llrong. 

Scarce the divined harp above 

Aims at a fweeter fong. 2 

Divine judgments, 

I. 
Not from the dull my forrows fpring. 
Nor drop my comfort from the lower ikies ; 
Liet all the baneful planets flied 
Their mingled curfes on my head. 
How vain their curfes if th* Eternal King 5 

Look thro* the clouds and blefs me with his e}'es \ 
Creatures with all their boafted fway 
Are but his flaves and muil obey ; 
They wait their orders from above. 
And execute his word, the vengeance or the love. 10 

11. 
'Tis by a warrant from his hand ' 
The gentler gales are bound to fleep ; 
The north wind bluftcrs, and afTumcs command 
Over the defert and the deep : 



I 
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Old BorcM withhitfrctiinp pow'rs i j 

Turns the earth iron, m»kmhc ocem gLfi, 
Arrefts the danciog TJf 'IcU aa ihcf pafE, 
And diains thdm moreler; to tlicir lharci>: 
The griimgoi )ow« to ihe gelid fldes, 
WilksD'erihemirblemeadiwiTli witii'iiB^cyEB, <o 
Walk* o'er ihe folid lakei, (nutliupchcwindaiKldiM, 

lEL 
FIj Ed [hepolamnrld, nty fon^, 
And mourn the pilgririH there, (i wretched tlirang!) 
Seiz'd and bounil in fig Id chain!, 
A tr«^ of (laluca on [he RulQanplun' 
And life Hands rroicn in the purple lei 
Alliicll, txbear ; no mote bUfjihcme ; 
GodhasalhouTind teirour«inhi>niur 
A thnufand armies at comniand, 
Vaiting the fignik n( hie hand. 
And niagatints of ^A uiil magazines of dame i 
Drefi thee in Heel to meet lii« wrath, 
HisOiarp artillery from ihc north (Cn 

Shall pierce thee tn the foul, and Jimkc thy m 
Sublimi! an winter '> nigged wings 
He rides ia arms along the Ikf , 
And fcatters fate on fwaini and liingq, 
And Aocki, uidherdt, and naliont, die, 
While impiooa lips profanely bold 
Grow pale, and quiy'ring at lilRdreadful cold 
their DWji bUljihtmicB iht lie. 



i 
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IV. 

The mifchiefi that infeft the earth 

When the hot Dogear fires the realms on high. 

Drought and dcieafe, and cruel dearth, 

Are but the flaihes of a wrathful eye 45 

From the inceB«*d divinity ; 

In vaiii our parchisj^ palates third. 

For vital food in vain we cry, 

And pant for vital breath ; 

The verdant fields are burnt to daft, 50 

The fun has drunk the channels dry. 

And all the air is death. 

Ye fcourges of our Maker*s rod, ' 

I *Tis at his dcead command, at his imperial nod, 
I You deal your various plagues abroad - $s 

Imp' . . ""' 

F naU, whirlwinds, hurricanes, and'floods^ • 

r That all the leafy ftandards ft rip. 
And bear down with a mighty fwcep 
The riches of the fields and honours of the wood^ ; 
Storms that ravage o*er the deep 6e 

And bury millions in the waves, 
Earthquakes that in midnight deep 
Turn ckies into heaps, and makeour beds our graves, 
While you difpenfe your mortal harms [alarms, 65 
Tis the Creator's voice that founds your loud 
When guilt with louder cries provokes a God to 
arms* 







for a mdTagc from above 
To be»r nay fplriLs up. 
Some pledge of my Crcator'i to»e 
T« calm my teriAuri and fupport n 
Let waves and ttiundnt inbL aad roar, 
Bcthoumy GodsDilche wliole wurldiimin 
While ihou ait fnv'rcjgn I'liifccute; 

1 (hall he rich rill Ihou an poor ; [at 
For all I fcai and all 1 wifli, heav'n, earth, ; 



Id hell. 



H.iiT thou nnt recn> impalirnl biij, 
tUfl tliBU tuil icad the tulemn truih. 
That gray Eipcrience writes far giddy youth 
On rv'ry mortal juy .' 

'■ ricifure muft be dafli'd with pain ;" j 

-And yet with hccdltf. hnnc 
I'lic tliirn.y buy lepeuta tlic (ailc, 
Noc hcukenH ti> dc^fpair, but triei the liiml agaia. 
Tberilliofplcafuttntivcr luiiftncere; 
(Earth hat no uiipollutodfpringO 10 

From the curs'd fail fiimc dang'i'auii Taint lliry h«vi. 
Soraft^ grow on thornauidtiouey wca»u iltngi 

II. 
In vain wi {eci a |jv»v'ii IkIuw the (ky ; 
The wotU has falfe bnl flail'tiug eliarniii 
ludirtinljoyifliowhiginouttlleL-m, Ij 

But IdTtn dill as thcjr diaw ncji' tlit cyo ; 
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In our emiirafce the viiions die. 
And when we grafp the airy forms 
We lofe tho pleafing dream. 

in. 

Earth with her fcenes of gay delight 20 

Is hat a iandfcape rudely drawn, 

With glaring colours and falfe light ; 

Diflance commends it to the fight 

For fools to gaze upon ; 

But bring the naufeous daubing nigh 25 

Coarfe and eonfus'd the hideous figures lie, 

Diflblve the pleafure and offend the eye. 

IV. 
JLook up, my foul! pant towVd th* eternal hills; 
Thofe heav'ns are &irer than they fcem ; 
There pleafures all fincere glide on in cryilsl rills ; 3 o 
There not a dreg of guilt defiles, 
Nor grief difturbs the ftream : 
That Canaan knows no noxious thing, 
No curfed foil no tainted fpring, 
Nor rofes grow on thqrns nor honey wearsa (ling. 25 

Felteity above, 

■^o, *t^ in vain to feck tor blifs ; 
l^or blifs can ne'er be found 
Till we arrive where Jefus is 
And tread on heav*nly ground. 4 

Folumc F. ' E 




3. Thert "s nothing round thtfe painted (Wits 
}i round this dully clod, 

, wj fnul ! that 's wiirth ihj joys, 
ll lovely a> thy G«il. 

1 hcis'n on "itli to lafte liii love, 
lis (jiiick'ninj; grace, 
Iftnd dll thF hcav'a 1 hope ahoie 
"iiji to fee hi I face. 

1. Why mose my years in (low dtlay ? 
O (lodnf agci! why j 
I-et the rphereBcIeaveiodmjrkmy way 
To ihc fuperioiir S^. 
J. CcirSov'reigni break thclc titalOiings 
idmEtomytby; 
; Unci on thy wings, 
tod Aietch aod ibar away. 






aW Ai«f. 



Imce all created thingt 
t your hlakfr't nod ; 
ic Mule (landg rrenibling whik Hie Ciigt 

miriofherGod. , 

3. Life, death, and hcU, and woilds unJui wn, 
Hang on his firm dectcc ; 
Hcliucn no precarious throne. 
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3. Th* almighty voice bid ancient Night 
Her endlefs realms refign, 

And lo ! ten thoufand globes of light 

in fields of azure ihine . I % 

4 . Now wifdom with fuperioar fway 
Guides the vaft moving frame, 
Whilfl all the ranks of beings pay 

Deep revVence to his name. 16 

5. Hefpake; the fun obedient flood 
And held the falling day, 

Old Jordan backward drives his flood 

And difappoints the fea. ao 

6. Lord of the armies of the iky 
He marihals all the liars ; 

Red comets lift their banners high, 

And wide proclaim his wars. 24 

7. Chain 'd to his throne a volume lies 
With all the fates of men. 

With ev'ry angel's form and Czc 

Drawn by th* Eternal pen. a8 

9% Hi» providence unfolds the book 
And makes his counfels ihine ; 
Each op*ning leaf and ev'ry ilroke 
Fulfils ibme deep deiign . 3 4 

9. Here he exalts ncgleded worms 
To fceptres and a crown. 
Anon the following page he turns 
And treads the monarchs down. 3 ^ 

Eij 



I. Not Gnhriclaikiittierearon why. 
Nor God the reafon gives. 
Nor darc! the fiy'rite angel pry 
Between the folded leaves. 

II. My God! 1 never long'd to fee 
My f Jte with curious eye«, 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what hright fcencs Ihall rife, 
^^p II- In thj fair btiek of life and grace 
^BtMay I hut find my name 
^^Hflf corded iti Tome humble place 
^^KjBiiiieikth my Lord the Lamb. 

VlTg 
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It grieves me, Lord, it grieves mt fore. 
That I have liv'd to thee no more, 
And walled half my dnyt; 
My inward povi-'r (hall bum and fiame 
li'ith zeal and palliniifnr thy name: 

luld not fpeak bol for my God, Dor it 
II. 
What are my eyn but aidi to fee 
The gloriet nf the Deity 
Infcrih'd with hearfit of lipht 
On How 'r> and ftars.' Lord ' I behold 
Tlie fliiniucaznrep-ecn and gold, 
,Xut wbca t try to read ihy Dante a i 



I 



[Rgl,!. 
inef} nils taj. 
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HI. 
Mine ears are rais*d when Virgil fings I ,; 

Sicilian fwains or Trojan kings. 
And drink the roufick in : 
Why fliould the trumpet's brazen voice 
Or oaten reed awake my joys, 
And yet my heart fo ftnpid lie when facred hymns be- 

IV. [gin? 
Change me, O God ! my flefh (hall be 19 
An inftmihent of fong to thee, 

And thou the notes infpire; 

My tongae fhall keep the heaT*n]y chime. 

My cheerful pulfe iball beat the time, 

And fweet variety of found (hall in thy praife con- 

V. [fpirc. 
The deareA nerve about my heart, 25 
Should it refufe to bear a part 

With my melodious breath, 
I 'd tear away the vital chord, 
A bloody vidim to my Lord, 
^nd live without that impious ftring, or (hew my 
zeal in death. 30 

7te Creator and creatures. 

Goo is a name my foul adores, 
Th* almighty Three, th' Eternal One ; 
Nature and grace with all their pow'rs 
Confefs the Infinite Unknown. 4 

II] 



1. Fromiliy&eBl Self thy being fprir.g^; 
Thou art thint: own original, 
Mide up of uncreaieil thing). 
And felf-fullicience bears Ihcin all. 

3. Thy voice pTMluc'd the r<liSBii(lfjihctcs, 
Bid the waves roar and planets Ihine, 
JBut Dotbldg like ih; (elf appeani 

■ all Ihefefpacioui works of (hint. 
k4. Still rcftlcfitNaturediaa and grans; 
1 diange <o change the creaturci run : 
[liy being no fucccilion knowi, 
id ail thy «a() defigna ate nnc. 

A glance of thine rum thru' ihe E'ob«, 
lulea the brifht world and move ^ their frame; 
t5 of light compofe thyrobce; 
Thy guarde are fotm'd of living B»nic. 

6. Throne) and dominion-' rouDdihcc fall, 
And worlbip in rubniilTive forms 
^hy prefence Diikcithii lower ball, 
'litllednclling-place of worms. 
* 7. How fliali affrighted monalsiisa-e 
.oCrgthy glory or thy grace? 
^neadi thy feci we lie fo far, 
And fee but (badows uf thy face. 

E. Who ran behold the bluing light i 
l^^Who can approach confumlng flame .' 
^^Kon« but thy wifdom knows ihy miglii, 
^^Buf bat thy word caafpcali \Vi hhuk. 
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The nativity rf Chrif, 

** Sbefherds! rejoice, lift up your eyes, 

•* And fend yoor fears away, 

*' News from the region of the flLies, 

" Salvation 's born to-day. 4 

a. " Jefus, the God whom angels fear, 
** Comes down to dwell with yon ; 
** To-day he makes his entrance here, 
** But not as monarchs do. 8 

3. *' No gold nor purple fwaddlingbands, 
Nor royal ihining things i 
A manger for his cradle ftands, 

** And holds the King of kings. I % 

4. " Go, fliepherds! where the infant lies, 
** And fee his humble throne ; 

With tears of joy in all your eyes. 

Go, fhepherds ! kiis the Son.** 1 6 

5 . Thus Gabriel fang, and ftraight around 
The heav*nly armies throng. 

They tune their harps to lofty (bund. 

And thus conclude the fong : 90 

6. ** Glory to God that reigns above, 
" JLer peac< flurround the earth; 

** Mortals ihall know their Maker's love 

*' At their H«deemer's birth.** %^ 



«< 






7. Lord^ indftiall angels havttheltrongj 
And mcD do tunej [o railc ! 

O majr wc lofe ihde ufelEri tongues 
When thty forget lo prajfe ! 

8. Glory to God that reigna iboye, 
1'hal pily'd u> forloTil ; 

Vcjoin 10 fing our Maker's love, 
For there '« a Saviour born. 



Cidghrl 



«nij,nn,r,f.:.d. 



Fathck! how wide th J glory <hin»! 
Hovf high tliywonderj rift! 
Known ihro' the eatth by thoufand Cj^iK, 
Bjr thoufand thro' the ftiej. 

%. Thofe mighty orlx proclaim thy pow'r^ 
Their motioai fpeak thy Ikill, 
And on the ningi of ev'ry hour 
Wercid thy patience fiiU. 

3. Part «f thy name lilvinely ftanili 
Onallthycreati.r<»writ, 

They (hew the labour of thine hnnda, 
^k Orimprefiofthyfeet. 

4. But nhen we view thy Ilrsnge JeGgn 
To fave rebellioui wormi, 

k Where Vengeance and Coir pa E an join 
In their divlnefl formi, 
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5. Oar thoQghts are loft in rev*rend awe. 
We love and we adq^c ; 

1'he firft archangel never faw 

So ni uch of God before. ftO. 

6. Here the whole Deity is koowa. 
Nor dares a creature gaeis 

Which of the glories brighteil (hone. 

The juftlce or the grace. t4 

7. When iinners broke tbt Father's laws 
The dying Son atones: 

Oh the dear myft'ries of his crofs! 

The triumph of his groans ! tZ 

8. Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav*nly plains. 

Sweet cherubs learn £manuel*6 lyune 

And try their choiceft ibraint. 34 

9. O may I bear Tome humble part 
In that immortal fong ! 

Wonder and joys fhall tune my hfiact. 

And love command my .tongue. 3^ 

Tbe bumble inquiry, 
A French fonnet imitated, 1 695* 
Owuid Diwi to jmoaawt ife. 
I. 

Grace ni1e» below, and fits enthroned abov« ; 
How few the fparks of wrath, how flow they move. 
And drop and die in boundle^ £pas of love ! 3 



1^ 



vile wrflch ! Iboulil piryin;; lo 



Yea, Lord, my guilt lo Tuth a vallncJs grown 
Seems CO coniine ihy choice 10 wralh alone, 
And csQsthypavr'r lo linJicBie ilty ihrone. 

IV. 
Thine honour bidi " avenge thy injut'd name." 
Thy Highted loves a dreadful glory claim, 
Whilt my moiftteari might but mceDfclhjflam! 

V. 
Should hnv'p grow blaclt, almighty thunder ro 
Aud vengeance blnllmc, I could plend no murCj 
^^_ But own ihy juflicc dyi 

r 



n thoTe bolti o! death that cleave the I 
ich » rebel pierce thii (acred Ihrond. 
1 in the vital ftrtam of my Redeemer's 1 






Hence from my foul my fins depart. 
Your fotsl ftiendfliip now 1 fee; 
Long have you dwelt ion near my heatt, 
eternal Jiilinci; flee. 
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2. Ve gave my dyin^ Lord his wound, 
Yet I cordfs'd your Tip'rous brood. 

And ia my heartflrings lapp*d you round, 

Vou the vile murdVers of my God. 8 

3. Black heavy thoughts like mountains roll 
O'er my poor breaft with boding fears. 

And cruihing hard my tortured foul 

Wring thro' my eyes the briny tears. 1% 

4. Forgive my treafons Prince of Grace, 
The bloody Jews were traitors too ; 

Yet thou hall pray*d for that curs'd race, 

** Father, they know not what they do." 16 

5 . Great Advocate ! look down and fee * 
A wretch whofe fmarting forrows bleed; 

plead the fame ezcufe for me 1 

for Lord I knew not what I did. ae 

6. Peace, my complaints! let ev*ry groan 
Be ftill, and dlcnce wait his love; 
Compaf&ons dwell amidfl his throne. 

And thro* his inmofl bowels move. 24 

7. Lo! from the everlafting (kits, 
Gently as morning dews didil. 
The Dove immortal downward flics 

AVith peaceful olive in his bill. 28 

8. How fweet the voice of pardon founds! 
Sweet the relief to deep diflrefs! 

1 feel the balm that heals my wounds. 

And all my pow*rs adore the grace. 32 



A l]mn 6j^«fif.r ibmsmlfihalit. 



m Th? Gunpowder iiEor, 






.ti9h 



iNriUITlGod! thy counfels (land 
LikemoDnciiniafetemilbmrs. 
pillari [□ prop our fiuking land, 

^^>t guaiaian rocki to break Ihc Teai. 

^^K i. From pole to putf thy name ie known; 

^^Vhcc a whaleheav'n dC angels praife; 

^^nur lab'ring ron^cs would reach ihy ihloa 

l^Ti'ilh the loud triumphs of thy pant. 

3. Pirtaf thy chardi by thy comnund 
Standi raii'd upon the Ilritiih iQcB, 

" Thtre," [aid ihc Lord, "loagesflaiid 
•' firm aj the eveilafling hills." 

4. In vain the Spanifh ocean roar'd, 
tti billows (well'iiagainft oar fhorc, 

11, funk benutth thy wurtt, 
V'liii all the floating war thty bore. 
\s" Come," fdid the Tons of bloody Itam> 
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6. Old Satan lent them fiery fiorcs, 
Infernal coal and fulph'rous flame. 
And all that burns and all that roars, 
Oatrageous fires of dreadful name. 24 

7. Beneath the fenate and the throne 
Engines of hellilh thunder lay, 

lliere the dark feeds of fire were fown 

To fpring a bright but difmal day . 1 S 

8. Thy love beheld the black dciign. 
Thy love, that guards our ifland round ; 
Strange! how it qnench'd the fiery mine. 

And cruih'd the tempeft under ground. 3 ^ 

PART SECOND. 

Assume, my tongue, a nobler flrain, 

Sing the new wonders of the Lord ; 

The foes revive their powVs again. 

Again they die beneath his fword. 4 

a. Dark as our thoughts our minutes roll, 
While Tyranny poffefs'd the throne. 
And murderers of an Iriih foul 
Han thrcat*ning death thro* ev*ry town. S 

3. The Roman pried and Britifh prince 
Joio*d their beft force and blacked charms. 
And the fierce troops of neighboring France 
Offer*d the fervice of their arms. I z 

4. " 'Tis done,*' they cry*d, and laugh*d aloud j 
The courts of Darknefs rang with joy, 

Th* old Serpent hifs*d, and Hell grew proud, 
While Sion mourn*d her ruip nigh. \<^ 

Faiumt r. Y 



I 

I-* 

I' 



(hr grot Ddii'rsr fail! 

1 rroni Jehovah '& hand, 
L And fmi ling Iiai and wifhiog gales 
I ^onveyhim Ui the longing land. 

6. The happy day and happy year ' 
I Both in our new falvaiion meet, 
KThe day ihat quencli'd the burning fnarc, 
FS'he yeiTJ ihat burnt th' invading fle«. 

7. Now did thine arm, O God ol hufis, 
J4ow didlhine arm fhine dazzling blight; 
The bus of Might ihcir hands had Efil, 
And men of blood furgai to fighti 

S. BrigadeiofangelttiD'dthen'ay 
Andgaardcd William to his ihione; 
There je celtftitJ warrioucs ftiy 
And make his paUce like your own. 

5. Then, mighty Godi the earth Diall tnofl 
AndUaro theworlhipof theltyi 
Angels and Britoni join below 
To raifr their haUclujah. high. 

ic. All hallelujah, heav'nly King; 
IVhile diflant lands ihy viflVy fing. 
And [ongiiee Iheir utniofl. pow'rs employ, 
^K The worlii^ bright roof icpeatt the jiiy. 

" 
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The Incomprehenjible , 

I. 

Far in the heav'ns my God retires. 

My God, the mark of my deiiret. 

And hides hi« lovely face : 

When he defcends within my view 

He charms my reafon to purfue, 5 

But leaves it tir'd and fainting in th* unequal chafe. 

II. 
Or if I reach unftfual height 
Till near his preftnce brought, 
There floods of glory check my flight, 
Cramp the bold pinions of my wit, lo 

And all untune my thought : ^ 

Plung*d in a fea of light I roll 
Where Wifdom, Juflice, Mercy, fliines; 
Infinite rays in croffing lines [foul. 

Beat thick confufion on my fight and overwhelm my 

III. 
Come to my aid ye Fellow-minds, 1 6 

And help me reach the throne ; 
(What fingle ilrength in vain dciigns 
United force hath done : 

Thus worms may join and grafp the poles, ao 

Thus atoms fill the fea) 
But the whole race of creature fouls, 
Stretch'd to their lad extent of thought, plunge, and 
are lofl, in thee. Y ij 



'• IV. 

On pinioo. noV- ^^jj, ail>« 
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6. Thas mod we leave the banks of life 
And try this doubtful fea ; 

Vain are our groans and dying (Irife 

To gain a moment's ftay. 24 

7. There we ihall fwim in heav*nly blifs 
Or fink in flaming waves. 

While the pale carcafs thoughtlefs lies 

Amongft the filent graves. 2 S 

8. Some hearty friend ihall drop his tear 
On our dry bones, and fay, 

** Thefe once were ftrong as mine appear, 

" And mine muft be as they.'* $% 

9. Thus ihall our mould* ring members teach 
What now our fenfes learn $ 

For dud and aihcsloudeil preach 

Man's yiiinite concern. 36 

A fight of heaven infclmeft. 

Oft' have I fat in fecret fighs 

To feci my ileih decay, 

Then groan'd aloud with frighted eyes 

To view the tott'ring clay. 4 

a. But I forbid my forrows now, 
Nor dares the ileih complain ; 
Difeafes bring their profit too ; 
The joy o'ef comes the pain. 8 

nj 



1 



I 
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.•(. My chfcrful foul now all the day 
Si(»w»itinglieieand finp", 
J-aoks thru' (he mint of her clay, 
WndpraditB her wings. 

4. FaJthalinollchui^Gmtoft^ht, 
"While from afar Die fpSes 
Her tait inberitaiice, in light 
Above created fliies. 

J. Had buc thc^ priron n'alla been llro'ig. 
And Grm without a flaw. 
Indirkneiilhehaddwiflt toolorg, 
And kfs of glory law. 

6. Bu( now the (ferSifbiog hills 
Tliio' cv'ry chink appear. 

And ramcthing of ihe joy flic bth 
While Ilie'aapris'nLr here. 

7. ThenUnes cf hcai'n tviHi fwcctly in 
Al aU llie gspifp flaws; 

Vifiotii of endleft blifii are feen, 
And nstive air (be drawa, 

S. O ni.vy ihele walU Qand tolt'ring (UI, 
The breaches Btvrr clufe, 
if I muft hiri! in daiknefs dwell. 
And all thi< gi'^ry lefc ! 

9. Or rather Ul ihit Bcfli decay, 
wider grow. 
Till Klid (D fee th' enlarged wiy 
1 fliLlch my piniona ihro'. 
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the untverfml BalMujab, 

Pfalm czlvlii. paraphrafed. 

Praise ye the Lord with joyful tongue 

Ye powVs that guard his throne ; 

Jefus the man iball lead the fong. 

The God infpire the tune. 4 

a. Gabitel, and ail th* immortal choir 
That fill the realms above, 
Sing, for he form*d you of his fire. 
And feeds you with his love. S 

3. Shtoe to hit praife ye cryftal ikies. 
The floor of his abode. 

Or vail your little twinkling eyes 

Before a brighter God. K X 

4. Thou reftlefs globe of golden light 
Whofe beams create our days, 

Join with the (liver queen of Night 

To own yonr borrow *d rays. 16 

5. Blulh and refund the honours paid 
To your inferiour names; 

Tell the blind world your orbs are fed 

By his o*erflowing flames. 20 

6. Winds, ye ihaU bear his name aloud 
Thro* the ethereal blue, 

For when his chariot is a cloud 

He makes his wheels of you. 24 



7- "rhnndct nnd hail, and fires and fl 
Tlicitoopi uF hiB command, 
Appusrin ill your dreadful forms, 
And fpeak hie aw ful hand. 

8. SbnuttD the Lord ye fur^og fcai 

Let wave to wave refound his praifc, 
And lliore reply to Iliore; 

9. WliileuionllErsrporlingontheBod 
Inlcalyfilmrihine, 
S{)eak Icrribly their malter God, 
And lalli the foaminj; hrinr, 

!□. But gentler things (hall tuni 
To forter notei than thefe. 

Young Zephirs breathing o'er the ftreaj 
Ofwhifp'ring thro' the (reel, 

1 1. Waveyour tall heads ye lofty pioi 
Tv him that bid yuu grow, 
Sweet clullcrs bend the fruitful vinci 
On ev'ry thankful bough. 

4. Let the Ihrillbirds h» honour » 
And climb the momiug Iky, 
While }{TnT'line huafl^ alleiii]it hii praill 
In hoaifdr haTnumy. 

tj, Thuswhilethenicanercri 
Ye motialsiokc the found, 
E<ho the (jlodtsof your Kinp 
I'hio' all the natiuna riiund. 
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14. Th* Eternal Name mad fly abroad 
From Britain to Japan, 
And the whole race ilull bow to God 
That owns the name of man . ^ 6 

The AtbeiJPs mljlale, 

XtADOH, ye profane, and fwell, and burft, 

Wich bold impiety. 

Yet (hall ye live for ever curs'd. 

And fcek in vain to die. 4 

%. The gafp of your expiring breath 
ConligDs your fouls to chains, 
By the lafl agonies of death 
Sent down to fiercer pains. Z 

3. Ye ftand upon a dreadful flecp. 
And all beneath is hell ; 

Your weighty guilt will iink you deep 

Where the old Serpent fell. 13 

4. Wheo-iron flumbers bind yonr flcih. 
With ftrange furpriiie you *11 find 
Immortal vigour fpring afreih 

And tortures wake the mind ! 1 6 

* 5 . Then you '11 conf efs the frightful names 

Of plagues you fcorn'd before 

No more ihall look like idle dreams, 

Like foolifh tales no more. 20 





^Mi° 


n,Ai. 


^B 6. Then (haU ye cuife that fatal day 




^H (With B^moupgn your topgues) 




^H Whenyoueicbaiig'dyoiicfouliiivray 




^H far vanity and I'tiagi. 


14 


^B 7. Heholdlhcrjiniirejoicetodie, 




[ For hcav'n ilune» round ihtir heads, 




And angel guard? prepar'd to fly 




Attend ihcir raiiiting beda. 


iS 


8. Their lunging Ipirlis part and rife 




To their cdcflialfcat; 




AI).ivetheferuina1i!tnti« 




Tht7 make their Ufi retreat. 


31 


9. Hence ye Profane ! 1 hale your ways, 




InaBcwithpioiiafoula; 




There 's a wide diff "renre m our race, 




[ And diil»ntareoui goals. 


S6 


^H r£t iaiv s'-^n a( Shai. 

H - 




fc Arm thee -wiih thunder, heav'nly Muft, 


~M 


And keep th' cipeaing world in awe, 


^.^M 


Off hall thou fung in gentkr mnod 




The melting nierciea ol thy God, 


^^^M 


Now gi»e thy fierceft fircB a loofc. 


J^^^^ 


And found his dreadful law : 


^^^H 


1 To Ifrael firft the words were fpnbe. 


^^^H 


^m Tolirjcl/rcedlromEgypt'tyoke, 

m 1 


] 
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Inlioman bondage ! the hard galling load 
OverprefsM their feeble fouls, Xo 

Bent their knees to fenfelefs bulls. 
And broke their ties to God. 

II. 
Now had they pafs*d th* Arabian Bay, 
And march *d between the cleaving fea, X 4 

The rifmg waves ftood guardians of their wondrous 
But fell with moft impetuous force [^^y> 

On the purfuing fwarms, 
And buryM £gypt all in arms. 
Blending in watVy death the rider and the horfe : 
OVr ftrnggling Pharaoh roll*d the mighty tide, 00 
And fav'd the labours of a pyramid : 
Apis and Ore in vain he cries. 
And all his horned gods belide, 
He fwallows fate with fwimming eyes. 
And curs'd the Hebrews as he dy*d. 35 

III. 
Ah, foolilh Ifrael! to comply 
With Meniphian idolatry, 
And bow to brutes, (a ftupid Have) 
To idols impotent to fave ! 

Behold thy God, the Sov'reign of the fky, 30 

Has wrought falvation in the deep, 
Has bound thy foes in iron ilcep, 
And raisM tbine honours high ! 
Hi)» grace forgives thy follies paft ; 



iJfhriM he coniciin m^rfty. 

And .Sinai's top proctaimi hit Unr; 
Picparc to meet ihy Qod in Jiillc. 
But keep at awful dillance Qill; 
I .cr Mofc:^ round the facrtd hill 
The circling liniiti draw. 

iV. 
Hirk! ih; Ihril! echoes of ihetrumpiLrinl 
And call ihe trembling armies near; 
Slow and unwilling they appear ; 
KoiU kejit thetti froni the moani beSire, 
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Heav*n*s mighty pillars bow'd their head 

As their Creator bid, 

Aod down Jehovah rode from the fuperiour fphere, 

A thouiand guards before and mytiads in tlie rear. 

VI. 

His chariot was a pitchy cloud, 66 

The wheels befet with burning gems, 

The winds in hamefs with the flaniei 

Flew o'er th' etiiereal road : 

]>own thro* his niagasiiics he pafl 70 

Of bail and ice, and fluccy fnow. 

Swift roird the triumph, and as fail 

Did hail and ice in melted rivers flow. 

The day was mingled with the night, 

His feet on folid darkncfs trod, 75 

liis radiant eye« proclaimed the God, 

And fcatter'd dreadful light ; 

He brcathM, and fulphur ran a fiery flreani; 

He fpoke, and (tho* with unltiiown fpecd he came) 

Chid the flow cempcfl and the lagging ilamc. 80 

VII. 
Sioai received his glorious flight ; 
With.a&le*red and glowing wheel 
Did the wing*d chariot light, 
Aad rifing fniohe obfcur'd the burning hiU« 
Lo, it mounts in curling waves, 85 

JLo, the gloomy pride outbraves 

Volume r, G 
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" Th^ God lad King; 'twas I that broke 

* * Thy bondage and th* Egyptian yoke ; 

"Mine it t&e right to fpcak ray will, T46 

'' And thine the diit3r to fslfil. 

'* Adore no god befide nc to provoke mine eyes, 

** Nor worihip me ih finpes uid forms that men d^- 

vifc; ' [tojeft; 

*' With rer'neoce nfe my name^ nor t«ro my wofids 
*' Ob£erTemySd>bathwell,iiordajreprofanemyicft^ 
" Honour and dueobedimce to thy parents give ; 146 
' * Npr fpiB the gtiUtlefs blood, nor let the guihy live ; 
" Pr«ferve thy body cfaalle, and fly th*imhwful bed; 
* ' Nor deal thy aeighboor^s gold, bis garment, or his 

bread; .... 

** Forbear to blaft hi^name vrith fidiUiood or deceit ; 
** Nor let thy wiihes loole upon hit iaige eftate." ij i 



Memember your Crtatir^ lift. Ecclef. xii« 

Children, to yotir Creatof Ood 

Your eMy honours pay, ...*.. .-■ 

While vanity and youthfol blood 

Would tefnpt your thotigfataailray. ^ 4| 

1. The memory of his mJghcymUne ^. 
Demands your firft regard. 

Nor dare indulge a meaner flataie ' '' 

Till you have lov'd the Loid. € 
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3. Be wife, and make his favour fure 
Before the moornful days 

When yooth and mirth are known no more 

And life and ftrength decays. I % 

4. No more the bleflings of a feaft 
Shall reliih on the tongue, 

The heavy ear forgets the tafte 

And pleafure of a fong. 1 6 

5 . Old Age with all her difmal train 
Invades your golden years, 

"With fighf, and groans, and raging pain. 

And death, that never fpares. SO 

6. What will you do when light departs 
And leaves your with*ring eyes 
Without one heam to cheer your hearts 

From the fuperiour ikies ? 24 

* 7. How will you meet God's frowning brow, 
Or ftand before his feat. 
While Nature's old fupporters bow. 
Nor bear their tottVing weight ? a J 

8. Can yoo eipeiSk yuur feeble arms 
Shall make a ftrong defence, 
When death with terrible alarms 

Sammons the prisoner hence ? 3 ^ 

9. The filvcr bands of Nature burft 
And let the building fall, 

The flefh goes down to mix with duft, 

Its vile ori^nal. £6 



Oilcaua'd acd unfurj 



«flh guill, (a heavy toad) 



Tofalllhci;^ 



above 






whofe boms adorn the fjilierei, 
mnreary'd fwiftiieri moie 
Td [orm the circleiof ourycBrsj 
.. PraifctbeCrealoroTilicnEtei 

drefs'd ihinc orh in golden rays, 
may ihefaD forgcL [a rife 
if he forget his Maker's praifc. 

3, Thou reigning beauty uf the nigli:. 
Fail queen of Silence, fiiver Mood, 
Wliofc gentle beams uid bocrow'd light 
Are fofter rivals of ihe noon ; 

4. Arife, and 10 that fiiv'rcign Pow'f 
Waxing and waning Iinnuurs pay. 
Who bid thee lule tbedulky hour 
And hair (upply the abfcnt day. 

;. Ye CninkKng ftars who gild the Ikiei 
When daiknefb has its curtslas drawn, 
[Who keep your natch with wakrfulcycs 
pfhen bus'uefi, carcsj and ihy, are gone ^ 
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6. Proclaim the glories of your Lord 
DifpcrsM thro' all the heav*nly ftreet, 
WhoTe boundlefs treafurcs can afford 
St rich a pavement for his feet. 24 

7. Thou hcav'n of heav*ns, fupremely bright, 
Fair palace of the court divine. 
Where with inimitable light 
The Godhead condefcends to fliine ; a 8 

8. Praife thou thy great Inhabitant, 
Who fcatters lovely beams of grace 
On ev*ry angel ev*ry faint. 
Nor vails the luilre of his face. 3 % 

9. O God of glory, God of love, 
Thou art the fun that makes our dap : 
With all thy fhining works above 
Let earth and duil attempt thy praife. 36 

Ti&r ivelcome mejfenger, 

LiORD ! when we fee a faint of thine 

Liiegafping out his breath 

With longing eyes and looks divine, 

Smiling and plea&'d in death ; 4 

a. How we could e'en contend to lay 
Our limbs upon that bed ! 
We aik thine envoy to convey 
Our fpiriftinhisftcad. 8 



3- Our routs Ere tiliiig on tb: ning 
To venture in hiipUte, 

Tor when grim Death has loft his fting 
HehiiianangtI'sfjce. 

4- Jefus ! then purge my crimes away 
'Tts guilt creates my icai\ 

'Tia guilt gimsdcatfi its fierce array. 
And all the imu it bears. 

J. Oh! if my thrtat'ninp fins were gon 
And dcnth had lofl hit fling, 
I coultl Invite the aagcl on 
And chide his Uzy wing. 

6. Away thcfc ititerpoCug ilsyi, 




Bmkl. 



LTRICK P0ZM8. 



Si 



1, Nature in f v*ry drefs 
Her humble homage pays. 
And finds a thoufand ways t* cxpreft 
Thine undiifembled praife. 

3. Tn native white and TtA 
The rofe and lily fiand. 

And free from pride their beauties fpread 
To ihew thy fkilful hand. 

4. The lark mounts up the Iky 
With unambitious ^ong, 

And bears her Maker's praife on high 
Upon her artlefs tongue. 

5. My foul would rife and iing 
To her Creator too ; 

Fain would my tongue adore my King 
And pay the worfhip due : 

6. But pride, that bufy fin, 
Spoils all that F perform ; 

Cnr8*d pride ! that creeps fecurely in 
And fwells a haughty worm. 

7. Thy glories I abate. 
Or praife thee with defign; 
Some of the favours 1 forget. 
Or think the merit mine. 

8* The very fongs I frame 
Are faithlefs to thy caufe, 
And ftcal the honours of thy name 
To build their own applaufe. 



1% 



16 



ao 



44 



1% 



3* 



t» t-tuem Mkini 

9. CTatatB^fbuluKir,' .. 
EUe all my worihip '• tud ; 

Thii wretched beut Hill ■e'er be tni 
Until 'tiiform'd xgain. 

10. DefcepdcelcOul Sre, 
And feiie me from *bovc. 
Melt me in flunei of pore dcfirCt 
A lacrifice to lore. 

11. Let}oy uidworfliipfpesd 
The reiDoant oT my dap, . 
And to my Ood my Ami alceiid 
]n fweet pcrfomea of praife. 

Tnrf learning,- 
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What empty ttiflings and what fubtlle ways 
To fence and guard by rule and rote ! 14 

Oor God will never charge us that we knew them 

IV. [not. 

Touch, heav'nly Word, O touch thefe curious fouls ; 
Since I have heard but one fgft hint from thee, 
From all the vain opinions of the fchools 
(That pageantry of knowing fools) 
I feel my po^v'rs released, and (land divinely free. 20 

V, 
*Twas this almighty Word that all things made ; 
He grafps whole nature in hi%fingle hand; 
All the eternal truths in him are laid, 
The ground of all things and their head. 
The circle where they move and centre where they 
flaod. %s 

VI. 
Without his aid I have no fure defence 
From troops of errours that befiege me round : 
fiut he that refts his reafon and hi« fenfe 
Fall here, and never wanders hence, 
Unmoveable be dwells upon unfliaken ground. f% 

VII. 
Infinite Truth, the life of my deiires, 
Come from the iky and join thyfelf to me; 
Fffl tir*d with hearing, and this reading tires, 
But never tir'd of telling thee 
Tis thy fair face alone my fpirit burns to fee. 35 

3 
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]F. 
Earth, yoQ may let your golden arrows fly. 
And feek in vain a pafTage to his breaft. 
Spread all your painted toys to court his eye. 
He fmiles, and fees them vainly try 
To lure his ibul afide from her eternal reft. i o 

III. 
Ovr headftrong lufts, like a young fiery horfe. 
Start and fly raging in a violent courfc ; 
He tames and breaks them, manages and rides *em. 
Checks their career, and turns and guides *em, 
And bids his reafon bridle their licentious force . 15 

IV. 
Lord of himfelf he rules his wildeft thoughts. 
And boldly ads what calmly he dcfign*d, 
Whilft he looks down and pities human faults; 
Nor can he think nor can he find 
A plague like reigning pafHons and afub}e»% mind. 20 

V. 
But oh ! 'tis mighty toil to reach this height; 
To vangniih felf is a laborious art ; 
What manly courage to fuftain the fight. 
To bear the noble pain, and part [heart ! 

With thofe dear charming tempters rooted in ths 

VI. 
*Tis hard to Hand when all the pafiions move, 26 
I laid to awake the eye that paffion blinds. 
To rend and tear out this nohappy love 
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That clings fo dofe about our minds, 

And wheire th* enchanted foul fo fwcet a poifon fin 

VII. 
Hard, bat it may be done. Come, heav*nly fire. 
Come to my breaft, and with one pow'rful ray 
Melt ofif my lulls, my fetters : I can bear 
A while to be a tenant here, 
But not be chain'd and prifon'd in a cage of clay. 

Vlll. 
Heaven is my home, and I mud ufe my wings; 
Sublime above the globe my flight afpires : 
I have a foul was made to pity kings 
And all their little glitt'ring things ; 
1 have a foul was made for infinite defires. 

IX. 
LoosM from the earth my heart is upward flown j 
Farewell my friends, and all that once was mine ; 
Now (hould you fix my feet on Csfar's throne. 
Crown me and call the world my own, [confi' 
The gold that binds my brows could ne*er my f 

X. 
I am the Lord's, and Jefiis is my love ; 
He, the dear God, fhall fill my vail defire. 
My fleih below, yet I can dwell above. 
And nearer to my Saviour move; 
There all my foul (hall centre all my powVs confpi] 

XI. 
Thus I with angels live ; thus half divine 
) fit on high^ Qor mind infcriour joys : 
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Fiird with his love I feel that God is mine; 

His gloiy is my great deiign ; 

That everlafiingprojeA all my thoughts employs, ss 

AfoHg to creating Wifdom» 

PART FIRST. 

£tbrnal Wifdom ! thee we praife. 

Thee the creation iings; 

With thy loud name rocks, hills, and feas, 

And heav*n*8 high palace, rings. 4 

1. Place me on the bright wings of day 
To travel with the fan, 
With what amaze Ihall I farvey 
The wonders thou haft done ? 8 

3. Thy hand how wide it fpread the Iky ! 
How glorious to behold! 

Ting'd with a blue of heav*nly dye. 

And ftarr*d with fparkling gold ! I % 

4. There thou haft bid the globes of light 
Their endlefi circles run. 

There the pale planet rules the night, 

And day obeys the fun. x6 

PART 81C0ND. 

5. Downward I turn my wond*ring cyet 
On clouds and ftorms below, - 

Thofe under regions of the ikiet 

Thy numVous glories ihow. ao 
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PART FOURTH. 

T3. We fee the Thames carefsthe (hores» 
He guides her filver flood. 
While angry Severn fwelU and roars. 
Yet hears her ruler Gbd. 3 % 

14. The rolling mountains cf the deep 
Obferve his ftrong command ; 

His breath can raife the billows fteep. 

Or fink them to the fand. 5 6 

15. Amidil thy wat*ry kingdoms Lord 
The finny nations play« 

And fcaly monflers at thy word 

Rofli thro' the Northern fca. 60 

PART FIFTH. 

16. Thy glories blaze all natUfe round, 
And ftrike the gazing fight 

Thro* fkies, and feas, and folid ground, 

With terrour and delight. 64 

17. Infinite ftrength and eqaal ikill 
Shine thro* the worlds abroad, 

Our fouls with vail amazement fillj 

And fpeak the builder God. 6S 

J 8. But the fweet beauties of thy grace 
Our fofter poflions move ; 
Pity divine in Jefus' face 

We fee, adore, and love, 7 a 

Hiij . 
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Cotts ai/hlute daminioM, 

I. 

LiORD ! wken mytbooghtfui fouirarTeyi 

Fire, air, aod earth, aod iUrs, and feas, 

I call them all thy flaves. 

Commiilion'd by my Father's will 

Poifons (hall core or balms ihall kill ; c 

Vernal fmis or Zephir's breath 

May burn or blaft the plants to death 

That (harp December faves. 

What can winds or planets boaft 

But a pi^carioQs pow*r ? 10 

I'he fun is all in darknefsloft. 

Fro (I (hall be fire and fire be froft 

When he appoints the hour. 

II. 
I.o the Norwegians near the polar fkj 
Chafe their frozen limbs with fnow, jj 

I'hcir frozen limbs awake and glow, 
The vital flame, touched with a ftrange fnpply, 
Rekindles, for the God of life is nigh, 
He bids the vital flood in wonted circles flow. 
Cold ftcel ezpos'd to northern air %o 

1 )rinks the meridian fury of the midni^t Bear, 
AiJ'i burns th* onwary ftranger there. 
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III. 

Inquire, my foul, of ancient fame. 

Look back two thouland years^ and fee 

Th' AiTyrian prince transformed a brute 25 

For boalling to be abfolute : «, 

Once to his court the God of Ifrael came, 

A King more abfolute than he. 

I fee the furnace blaze with rage 

Sevenfold ; I fee aniidft the flame 50 

Three Hebrews of immortal name ; 

They move, they walk acrofs the burning ftage. 

Unhurt and fearlcf», while the tyrant ftood 

A ftatue ; fear congeal'd his blood ; 

Nor did the raging element dare 35 

Attempt their garments or their hair; 

It knew the Lord of Nature there. 

Nature compell'd by a fuperiour caufe 

^ow brcakb her own eternal laws. 

Now feeras to break chem, and obeys 40 

Her fovVcign King in diflfrent ways. 

Father ! how bright thy glories Ihine ! 

How broad thy kingdom, how divide ! 

Naeure, andMirade, vidFate, and Chance, are thine. 

IV. 
Hence from my heart ye idols fly, 45 

Ye founding names of vanity ! 
No more my lips fliall facrifice 
To Chance and Nature tales, and lies : 
Creatures without a God can yicYiisit Xki^V^^^^*^^ 



Whil it thr fun or what thcfliaJi 
Or fiufti or Hanica, to kill r:t fnic 
IIIifivDur U my life, hit lipi [< 
Aii>l ai his awful diaalei bid 
Earth is my tnclhci or my grave. 

In imitation cf the iiirth Pralm. 
WitEH the Eternal bows [he Giiei 
To viCt eatihly things. 
With fcoin divine he lumihii eyes 
rtom tow'ii of haughty kin^; 

2. RideB on a cioud diftlaioful by 
A Sultaa ei a Czar, 
I.nughi at (be wormii that rife fo high 

3. He bldfhlsiwful chariot roll 
Tar downward from the (kics 
To vifit cT'ry hsniblt [oul 
With pleafurc in hit eyes. 

4. Why ihould the Lord that rclgni aloie 
Dlfdain fo lofty kingi? 

Say , L«rd, and why fuch laaks of love 
lipon fuch worthlefi thing! ? 

1;. Mortali, he dumb; what creature daiei 
Dirputehiiawftdwill? 
ADcnoBfcouiitofhisaffa;! 
Hut irrrnble and be iUlI. 



I 
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6. Jaft like his nature is his grace, 
All fovVeign and all free ; 
Great God! how fearchlefs are thy wiys ! » 

How^eep thy judgments be ! 24 

*rbe Infinite. 

Some feraph lend your heav'nly tongue 

Or harp of golden ftring, 

That I may raife a lofty fong 

To our Eternal King. 4 

3. Thy n&mes how infinite they be ! 
Great £verla(ling One ! 
Boondlefs thy might and majefty. 
And unconfinM-thy throne. 8 

3. Thy glories fhine of wondroi;^ fijce. 
And wondrous large thy grace ;, 
Immortal day breaks from thine eyef. 

And Gabriel -veils his face. 19- 

4. Thine eflence is a vaft abyfi 
Which angels cannot found, . . . , 
An ocean of infinities 

Where all otir thoughts are drown*d. 16 

5. The myfl'rics of creation lie 
Beneath enlighten'd minds; 
Thoughts can afcend above the iky 

And fly before the winds. SO 
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6. ReafoB may gnfp the tnafly hills 
And ilretch from pole to pole, 
But iialf tii^ name onr/pirit fills 
And ovcfloads our foni ; 

7. In vain oot haughty reafon fweils. 
For nothing's found in f hee 
But boondleft incon^ervables 
And Taft eternity. 



I Alas, my alung h^an ! 

Here the keen torment lies ; 

It racks iny waking hours with finart 

And frights ny flamb'ring eyes. 
a. Onilt wiU be hid no m«re; 

My grieft takettol ajiace ; 

The crimes that blot my confcience •*« 

Fluih crtmibn in my fice. 
3. My Ibrrows, like a dood 
I Impade^t oFreftraint, 

Into thy bofom O'my O^ 
i- Poor out a long complaint. 

[' 4. This impious heart of mine 

Could once defy the Lord, * 

Could mfli witli violence on to fin 

In prcfcnce of thy fword. 

; ■ 'I- 
y 
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5 . How often have I ftood, 
Arebeltothefkies, 
The calls the tenders of a God , 
AAd Mercy *8 loudeft cries ! 20 

* 6. He offers all his grace 
And all his heav*n to me; 
Offers ! hut *t is to fenfelefs hra(s 
^at cannot feel nor fee. 44 

7. Jefus the Saviour Hands 
To court me from above. 

And looks and fpreads his wounded hands 

A4id (hows the prints of love. a8 

8. But F a ffupid fool. 
How long have 1 withilood 

The blefiings purchas'd with his foul 

iknd paid for all in blood \ ^% 

9. The heav*nly Dove came down 
And tendered me his wings. 

To mount me upward to a crown 

And bright immortal things. 36 

JO. Lord ! I *m aiham'd to fay 
That 1 refus'd thy Dove, 
And fent thy Spirit gricv'd away 
To bis own realms of Love. 40 

II. Not all thine heavenly charms. 
Nor terrours of thy hand, 
Colild force me to lay down my ai ms 
And bow to thy co.T:m?.nd. 4 4 



I It. Lord! '[is ag;aiii<t lb} face 
My fin) like irroTi's rife. 
And yet, and yet, (O matdildigrace!) 
Tlijr thander ^rn 



13. Ultullli 



:rScd 



Tlic mdiingtofthy low* 

Am I of Tach hellhurdui'd Heel 

Tiialmercy tannotraove? 5a 

lA. Now r->T one pow'cful gLnce 
Dear Saviour from [hy face! 
Tiiis rebel heart ita wore wi^Hsuida, 
But Giiks beneath ihy grace. 5fi 

Ij. O'ercoioe hy dying love 1 f41. 
Here at thj croft I lie. 
And tblow my Sefh, my foul, myall. 
And weep, and lave, and die. Ao 

16. " Rife," ikya tbe Prince of mercy, rife, 
With joy and piiy in bis eyes; 

" Rift, and behold my wound«d nioe, 

" Here fioWB tlie blood ti> walli ihy Daiui. 64 

1 7. " Sec, my great Falher reeoncJl'd :"' 
He hid i and lo 1 the Fa.her fmil'd : 

The joyful chcnibielapp'il ihtir wingi, 
' Id founded grace on aUihcirflriiigi. 68 
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ir§Mtig m€H and maidens^ old miM and iai^Jf pralft ye tbe 
Lordf Pfal. cxiviii. Ii. 

I. 

So N s of Adam, bold and young. 
In the wild mazes of whofe veins 
A flood of fiery vigour reigns, [fi runv% 

And wields vour a&ive limbs with hardv finews 
Fall proftrate at th* Eternal throne, 5 

Whence your precarious pow'rs depend. 
Nor fwell as if your lives were all your own, 
But chufe your Maker for your friend : 
His favour is your life, his arm is your fupport, 9 
His hand can ftretch your days or cut your miiiute<> 

n. [fljort. 

Virgins, who roll your artful eyes 
And (hoot delicious danger thence, 
Swift the lovely lightning flies 
And melts our reafon down to fenfe : 
Boad not of thofe withVing charnis I c 

That muil yield their youthful grace 
To age and wrinkles, earth and worm<i. 
But love the Author of your faulinj* face ; [havrs : 
That heav'niy Bridegroom claims yuur blooaiing 
O make it your perpetual care ao 

To plcafc that everbfting Fair; 
His beauties are the fun, and but the flisdc is yot!r*s. 
Foiuaa F. I 



Jbreak your firft filence in his pra: 
Who wrought your wondrous fr: 
With founds of tend'reft accent r. 
Young honours to his name. 
And confecrate your early days 
To knoi^ the Fov'r Supreme. 

IV. 
Ye heads of venerable age, 
Juft marching off the mortal fiage, 
Pa^hers whofe vital threads are fpu 
As long as e*er the glafs of i.ife vo 
Adore the hand that led your way 
Thro' flow*ry fields a fair long fum 
Gafp out your fpul in praifes to the 
Thatfet your weft fodiAant from yo 

JFlyingfofpl ond creeping things , pra 
r»r 1 « ••• 
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Lovely minftrels of the field, 5 

Who in leafy fhadows fit. 

And your wondrous ftniAnres build, 

Awake your tuneful voices with the dawning light ; 

To Nature's God your firft devotions pay 

Ere yoB falute the rifing day; lo 

Tis he calls up tlie fun and gives him ev*ry ray. 

II. 
Serpents, who oVr the meadows Aide, 
And wear upon your ihining hack 
Numerous ranks of gaudy pride. 
Which thoufand mingling colours make, I5 

Let the fierce glances of your eyes 
Rebate their baleful fire ; 
lltharmlefs play twift and unfold 
The volumes of your fcaly gold ; 
That rich embroidery of your gay attire 20 

Proclaims your Maker kind and wife. 

III. 
laStSU and mites of mean degree 
That fwarm in myriads o*er the land^ 
Moulded by Wifdom's artful hand, 
And curl'd and painted with a various dye, 25 

In your innumerable forms 
Praife him that wears th* ethereal crown, 
And bends his lofty counfels down 
To defpicable worms. 29 



The niKfati/m aidttmflaiat. 

IsFiBiTi Pow'r, EMmalLold, 
I'invr liiv'idga it thy hand! 
All Nature rofe I' obey thy word, 
And mov« at thy command . 

a. With fteady conrfe ihy fliining fan 
Keeps hi« appointed way, 
Ar.d a!l llie houts obedient [un 
The circle t'f the day, 

,5. Bu; ah I hoM- wide myipiritfiie* 
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7. Great God ! create my foul anew, 
Conform my heart to thine. 

Melt down my will, and let it flow 

And take the mould divine. 28 

8. Seize my whole frame into thy hand ; 
Here all my pow'rs I bring, 1 
Manage the wheels by thy command. 

And govern ev*ry fpring . 3 % 

9. Then ihall my feet no more depart 
Kor wandVing fenfes rove. 
Devotion ihall be all my heart, 

And all my pailions love. 36 

10. Then not the fun fhall more than I 
His Maker's law perform, 

Nor travel fwifter thro* the iky 

^or with a zeal fo warm. 40 

God/u/>reme andfelf-fufficunt^ 

What is our God or what his namd. 

Nor men can learn nor angels teach ; 

He dwells concealM in radiant flame 

Where neither eyes nor thoughts can reach. 4 

a. The fpacious worlds of heav'niy light 
Compar'd with him how ihort they fall \ 
They are too dark and he too bright, 
Nothing are they, and God is all. 8 

Tiij 



liiitvindi and Staa iheir llmiii know, 

uinllK The hollow of his hind. 

J. Thtic reilitht earth, [here roil the fpher 

this otvn Uii-inScuDccbraxs 

c weighi of his own gluireB up. 

I . The tide of crtMuro* ebhs and (lows, 

zr.&'rirg their cbangrii hy the moon ; 

■ cbbhisftjoEf-lotyfenom. 




3. " Speak) arc you ftrong to bear the load, 
•* The weighty vengeance of a God \ 

•* Which of you Joves our wretched race, 

^^ Or dares to venture in our place ?" 1% 

4. in vain we alk, for all around 
Stands iilence thro* the heav'nly ground; 
There *s not a gloriuus mind above 

Has half the ftrength or half the love. 1 6 

5. But O unutterable grace ! 

Th* Eternal Son takes Adam*s place ; 
Down to our world the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his naked arms and dies. %z 

6. Jufticc was plcas'd to bruifc the God, 
And pay its wrongs with heavenly blood ; 
What unknown racks and pangs he bore ! 

Then rofe ; the law could aik no more. 24 

7. Amazing work ! look down ye ikies! 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes; 
Yc heav*iily thrones! ftoop from above, 

And bow to this myilerioas love. 1$ 

8. See how they bend ! fee how they lo<^i 
Long they had read th* eternal book, 

And fludy'd dark decrees in vain ; 

The crofs and Calv'ry makes them plain. 3) 

9. Now they are flruck with deep amaze ; 
Each with his wings conceals his face ; 
Now clap their founding plumes and cry, 

•♦ The wifdom of a Deity i" 3^ 



J 



l:. LnwtliEy adore tfa'iufarniie San, 
And Gng ihi; glotict ht h»[h non ; 
Sidfi how he biokf our iron chaini, 
Hdw dnp he fimk hnn high he rci^s. 

B; alJ thy Oaming holLs ador'il, 

And iaj, dear Conq'iori fiy, tiow long 

tre we fhall rile lo joiii their fang. 

II. L.d! fioDi afar the pramii'd tUy 
Shines with a HcU-dilUnguiOi'd my ! 
fiut my wing'd palHnn hardly beirs 
Ttn'fe length! i.f flow dcUyJng ytarj. 

ij. Send down a chiricl from above 
W'iih Etry whecK and pav'd witJi lovt i 
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J. Beyond thofe cryllal vaults 
And all their fparkling balls. 
They *re hot the porches to thy courts 
Afid paintings on thy walls. j% 

4 . Vain world ! farewell to you, 
Heav*n is my native air ; 
I bid my friends a ihort adieu. 
Impatient to be ther^. 1 6 

5 . 1 feel my pow*r» rtlcasM 
From their old fleihy clod; - 
Fair guardian, bear hie up in haAe, 
And fet me near my God. ao 

Chri/I dyings ^*fifgy o^d r^'g^if^g* 

He dies ! the heav*<jly Lover dies ! 

The tidings flrike a doleful found 

On my poor heartftrings : deep he lies 

In the cold caverns of the ground ! 4 

7,. Come faints! and drdp a tearor two- 
On the dear bofom of your God ; 
He fhed a thoufand drops for you, 
A thoufand drops of richer blood. % 

3 . Here 's love and grief beyond degree ; 
The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
But lo, what fudden joys I fee ! 
Jefus the dead revives ^gain. . i% 
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4. The rifing God forfakc8 the tomb, 
Up to his Father's court he flics, 
Cherubick legions guard him home. 
And ihout him welcome to the ikies. 

5. Break off your tears ye faints ! and tell 
How high otir great Deliv*rer reigns ; 
Sing how he fpoilM the hoils of hell, 

And led the monfler Death in chains. 

6. Say, " Live for ever, wondrous King! 
" Born to redeem and ftrong to faVe !" 
Then afk the monfter *.* Where *8 his fting ? 
** And where 's thy vid'ry boailing Grave ?*' 

The God of thunder, 

O The immenfe, th' amazing height. 
The boundlefs grandeur, of our God, 
Who treads the worlds beneath hi* feet, 
And fways the nations with his nod! 

2. He fpeaks, and lo, all Nature ihakcs, 
Heav*n*8 everlafting pillars bow. 

He rends the clouds with hideous cracks, 
And (hoots his fiery arrows thro* ! 

3. Well, let the nations ftart and fly 
At the blue lightning's horrid glare; 
Atheifls and empVours flirink and die 
When flame and noife torment the air. 
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4. Let noife and flame confound the fkles, 
And drown the fpacious reaUns below, 
Yet will we fing the Thund'rer's praife, 

And fend our load hofannas thro*. 1 6 

5. Celeftial King ! thy blazing pow'r 
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys ; 
We (bout to hear thy thunders roar, 

And echo to our Father's voice. %o 

.6. Thus fliall the God our Saviour come, 
And lightnings round his chariot play ; 
Ye lightnings! fly to make him room, 
Ye glorious Storms ! prepare his way. 24 

Tluday tif judgment^ an ode^ attempted in Englijb Sapphuk , 

When the fierce North wind with his airy forces 
Hlxxrs up the Baltick to a foaming fury, 
And the red lightning with a dorm of hail comes 
Rufliing amain down, 4 

a. How the poor Tailors (land amazM and tremble \ 
"While the hoarfe thunder, like a bloody trumpet, 
Roars a loud onfet to the gaping waters, 
Quick to devour them. S 

3. Such (hall the noifc be and the wild diforder, 
(lathings eternal may be like fhefc earthly) 
Such the dire terrour, when the great archangel 
Shakes the creation, l % 



i. l"i:i: -IT.; fm r.^p:l!iriof the vault of hrav'n, 
h: . ,:.- ■^.- e'-i r::arl-ic, tht rtpnfr t.f ja-lnce!, 
: i; '.' u .ruv'.'>i>pc:i. sr.ri :!ic bonct ariling, 

'. :l:rl-. 'h, fl-.rili.ificrii.' (it the guilty wretchts! 
I .III'. 1 7'.U.!.iuT>-;ir^.J:kti;2Z'ii^iin^uiftk 
!i-ir- •'.;; ' tlitii citlhisviliik the living wormliei 

6. i :uii;>,ht' lihi- o!d vultur<» ptvv upon theit 
h.^rL-fl.i-it-', 
Ar.i 1^., ;'...ii: tBii.^i ', n t:pn the eve hchnlds Ihe 
J.i r*y Ii:.'^f iriiwrii;™. aiJafioodof vtiigiaiicc 
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The Jong of angels above. 

£art h has dctain*d me pris*ner long. 

And I *m grown weafy now ; 

My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue. 

There 's nothing here for you. 4 

a. Tir*d in my thoughts I flrctch me down 
And upward glance mine eyes. 
Upward (my Fatlier) to thy throne. 
And to my native ikies. 8 

. 3. There the dear Man my Saviour dts, 
The God how hrighthc ihines! 
And fcatters infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. I Z 

4. Seraphs with elevated drains 
Circle the throne around, 
And move and charm the (larry plains 
With an inn.mortal found. 1 6 

J. Jefus the Lord their harps employs, 
Jefus, my love they Cog ; 
Jefus, the name of both our joys. 
Sounds fwcet from ev'ry firing. 20 

6. Hark, how beyond the narrow bounds 
Of time and fpace they run. 
And fpeak in moil majeflick founds 
I'he Godhead of the Son ! 24 



„.,„„.., 


s,ar. 


7. How OB Che- Fathcr'tbrcift h^ Itj. 




The (UfliiignthU foul. 


1 


tnt-aiieyesttheUaclba diiy 


^ 


Or heaT'nB begin ioidII. 


4 


B. And ni.«- ih=y finl. the lofty ibi«. 


^ 


And gerrtkr noeoi ihey plaf , 




And bring th' cteinil GBdhrad down 




Toi*ellmhumbi^J»y. 


1} , 


t), O fncreil bcauiifitif thaman 1 




n hr God refidei within^ 




Mil flifh all p»r=wirfioui 3 ftatH, 




HisroQlwiihnntafin. 


36 


10. Then huw lii: iDDk'd and how he ftnll'd, 


WhM woHdrons liiirgs he hii ' 
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14. In the full choir a broken firing 
•Groans with a (IrangeXurprife, 

The rcil in filence hioum their King 

•That bleeds, and loves, and dies. 56 

15. Seraph and faint with drooping wings 
Ceafe their harmonious breath ; 

No blooming trees nor bubbling fprings 

iWhile Jcfus flceps in death. v6o 

16. Then all at once to living flrains 
They furamon cv*ry chord, 

Break up the tomb and burd his chains, 

And fhew their ridng I^ord. 164 

1 7. Around the flaming army throng« 
To guard him to the ikies 

With bud hof^nnas on their tongues 

;And triumph in their. eyes. -68 

t8. I-n awful fbte the conq'ring God 
Afcends his ihining throne, 
While tuneful angels found abroad * 

The viiSlVies he has won. 7 % 

19. Ko^liT let nic rife and join their focg, 
And be an angei too ; 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
iiere 's joyful work for yoii. 76 

ao. 1 would begin the niulick here 
And fo my foul fhouM rife : 
lUh for fome heav'niy notes to bear 
^ly ipirit to the flcies 1 So 



{ 



I 



II. Tlitrc jc that love my SsTionrfit, 
I There I wauldfiin have place 
[ Amongft your thtDDei or al your feet, 

1 1 might Tec his face. 

tt. lam confin'dtoearib nomorc 

It mpmit in hafte abixc 
[ TobltfitheGodthaClailore 
k sAnd ling the Mao 1 love ■ 

ir, lartt, a,dfii, praifiy tin ZerA J 
T. 
, £AitTR, thou great fuotOoal of our God 
Who reigni on high, thou fruitful Ibum 
Of all our raiment, life, and luoA, 
Our houfc. our parent, and our nuife, 
Mighty Ilagc of mortal iccnei, 
Dteft'd with flrong and gay machines. 
Hung with golden lamps aronnd; 
(Aud flow'cy carpets fpread the ground) 
Thou bulky glebe, prodigious mats. 
That hangi nnpillar'd in in empty (pacel 
White chy uDWieldy weight icllion I ' 
Blelj thit almighty Word that fii'd and h> 

U, 
Fire, thou fwifl htrald of hit face. 
Whole gloiioui rage at hit command 
Levels a palace witti the fan J, 
Blending ihc lofty fptres in ruin with the ball 
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Ye heav'niy Flames that fingc the air, 

ArciUery of a jealous God, 

Bright arrows that his founding quivers bear 

To fcatter deaths abroad ; 20 

LightninfTs, adore the fovVeign arm that flings 

His vengeance and your fires upon the heads of king^. 

III. 
llion ^tal clement the Air, 
M^ofe boundlefs magazines of breath 
Our faiating flame of life repair, 35 

AndfaTC the bubble Man from the cold armsof Death : 
And ye whofe vital moifttire yields 
Lifc*8 purple dream a freih fopply, 
Sweet Waters, wandering thro' the flowVy fidds, 
Or dropping from the (ky, 30 

Canfefsthe PowV whofe allfufHcicnt name 
Nor needs your aid to build nor to fupport oar frame. 

IV, 
Now the rade air with noil'y force 
Beats tip and fwells the an^y Tea, 
They join to make our lives a prt*y, 35 

And fweep the faiiors* hopes away, 
Vain hopes, to reach their kindred on the Ihorcs! 
hOy the wild Teas and furging waves 
Gape hideous in a thoufand graves : 
Be dill ye Floods, and know your bounds of fand; 40 
Ye Storms, adore your Ma(ler*s hand ; 
II1C windrf are in liis fift^ the waves at hi<; command. 

K \\\ 



From ihc eternal emptinelt 

Hi5 fruitful word by Secret riiiTiigs 

l>rcw ihe whole harmony of things 

That form (hia noble wliKrii : 

Old Nothing knew hit jww'rful hand ; 

Scane had he Tpoke Iiii^ fidl conimanJ, 

Fire, air, and earth, and fea, heard (he creachi 

Anil Icop'd ftom empty nothingto this beauceo 

And Hill they dance aixl flill obey 

The oiderj ihey reeeiv'd ihe grtM creation-dii 

DtitD be my heart to all below. 
To mortal joyj sud mortal earesi 
To fenfuaL hUfa that charm* n^ fa 
Be dark my eyes and tJ»i Diy can. 



1. Here 



myn 



nal nde 



Of the fair ftult that 
Their Patadifelh^ll 
One thought of mine but tn defpift. 
1 Aileanhly joysateove^vfeiEh'd 



1 



Will 






And where '■ the fweet lliat it not kid 
A b*it to foitir ileflruiliw fnaw .' 

t. lie gone Jul ever marial thinj^'. 
Thoiiniii;htymi>leijTll,e»tiJi,f«rcwclll ^ 
ADseli afpire on lofty wlngi M 

And lca«E the gbbc (or ants to dwell. | 
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5. Come Heav*n and fill my iraft dcfircs ; 
My foul purfues the fovVeign good ; 
She was all made of heav'nly fires, 
Nor can fhe live on meaner food. so 

Cod only known to bimftlf. 

Stand and adore! how glorious he 

That dwells in bright eternity ! 

We gaze and we confound our fight, 

Plung*d in th* abyfs of dazzling light. 4 

a. Thou facred One, almighty Three, 
Great everlafling My ft cry. 
What lofty numbers {hall we frame 
Equal to thy tremendous name ! 8 

3. Seraphs, the neareft to the throne, 
Begin and fpcak the Great Unknown ; 
Attempt the fong, wind up your firings 

To notes untry'd and boundlefs things. 1% 

4. You whofc capacious pow'rs furvcy 
Largely beyond our eyes of clay. 

Yet what a narrow portion too 

Is fcen, or known, or thought, by you ? 16 

5. How flat your higheft praifes fall 
Below th* immenfe original ! 

Wenk creatures we that ftrivc in vain 

To reach an uncreated ftrain ! 2'9 



6. Great GoS! forgive onrtcblclaySj 
SnuTiil out ihincown ctrmai piaire; 
A foiigfd vaft a thcmcfo hiEh 
Cdls for the vDke that lua'd ihc Iky. 

Mr crlmt? awafc? , and hideou. fcsr 
DIQrj<9a my icnicCa minJ, 
Guilt meet my cyei nith hotriil glare 
And hell purfurs behind. 

a. Aliiiigbty Vtnfreaiitcfrownt nil lii 
And flamci array the throne, 
While ihiindCT murinUr» round ihe Iky ^ 
Impiticnc to be gone. 

i. Where fhall I hide- thi^noiinuslicai 
C»n rodBormnunlniuarBvc? 
Or (hall I wrap Inc in the llindE 
Of midnigbt andilie p^te? 

4- Is there no flifltci ftam the eye 
OfiirvetiginKGod? 
Jefus, to tliy dvar wDuni!> I (ly, 
Bcdcw mc with thy blond. 

,1 . Thofe goardian drnps my foul bent 
And wafh away my fin, 
Etema! juftice froivDs no more 
And eonfcicnct fmtlcs wiibin. 
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6. 1 blefs thafr wondrous purple ftrcam 
That whitens ev*ry flain, 
Yet is my foul but half redeemed 
If Sin the tyrant reign. 24 

7. Lord ! blaA his empire with thy breath ; 
That cnrfed throne muft fall : 
Te flattering plagues that work my death 
Fly, for I hate you all. a8 

Sovereignty and^race, 

Ths Lord ! how fearful is his name ! 

How wide is his command ! 

Natnrc with all her moving frame 

Refts on his mighty hand. 4 

ft. Immortal glory forms his tlirone 
And light his awful robe, 
Whilft with a fmilc or with a frown 
He manages the globe. 8 

3. A vord of his almighty breath 
Can fwell or fink the feas, 

Botld the vaft empires of the earth. 

Or break them as he pleafe. X % 

4. Adoring angels round him fall 
In all their Ihining forms, 

Hit foy'reign eye looks thro* them all 

And pities mortal worms. 1 6 



6. How Ice the Lord for c( 
AndfwayusEubcwili, 

in beskh, JD csfi.- or pa 



rcblnh. 



17. No mote fliaU pcevllb palDi 
ITie tongue no more complain, 
ri^rov'ieigii love iliil lend* oui 
Vad love rrfumei again. 



bethcRian.ftu'evEi'curt'' 

That doth ori: wilful an.commit; 
Peath uid damnalioii fiir ihe fir!i, 
WilhootrtlicfaiM infinite." 



a.Thus 



31 ra3r<t, anil mund tl'.r < 



irth. 



^^ *'Dh 



Thunder, md fiie, aud vengeance, 
fiatjcfusi ihy dfiir gsfping brtuh 
And Cjlviry lAygciulcr things. 

3. " Pardon I »nd grace, and boua Jlefj love, 
*' SMeaniir.g along a Saviour' I blood, 

And life, and jny?, «id erowtn above. 

Dcarpurthaa'd by a bUedingOcd." 
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4. Hark how be prays, (the charming found 
Dwells on his dying lips) Forgive ! 

And cv*ry groan and gaping wound 

Cries, ** Father let the rebels live." l6 

5. Go, you that reft U]'on the law. 
And toil and feek falvation tlicre;* 
l4X)k to the flames that Mofes faw. 

And ihrink, and tremble, and defpair. 20 

6. But 1 'Uretire beneath the crofs; 
Saviour ! at thy dear feet I lie, 

And the keen fword that Juftice draws, 

Flaming and red, (ball pafs me by. 24 

Seeiinv a divirtf calm in a f^fi'ef* •wcrlJ, 
\0 neas, qu3C flabili fata regis vice, 5cc. ('.aJimirCfB. Hi. Od. 28. J 

1. 

Eternal Mind ! who rui'fl the fates 

Of dying realms and riling ftates 

With one unchang'd dccrecj 

While we admire thy vail afTairs 

Say, can our little trifling cares 

Afford a fmile to thee ? 6 

II. 
Thou fcatter*ft honours, crowns, and gold ; 
We fly to fcize and fight to hold 
The bubbles and the ore ; 
So emmets ftruggle for a grain, 
So boys their petty wars maintain 
for fhclls upon the fhorc. "1% 



Here a 



lil. 

n man hi> fvcptm brealu, 
The ncil J broken fcepire lalci. 
And wariiuuci win end lole. 
This loUag world wiU never ftiud, 
Plud Jcr'd aad fna||Cli'd from luuid Co 
A» I'ow'f tlecays or grows. 
IV. 
Eanh'sTiut an atom ; greedy fworiU 
Cirvc it anionglt a thaufaiid lords, 
And yet theftanr'i agree: 
Let greedy fwoi ds fliil light ind D»y, 
Icanbcpooribuc, Lord, 1 pray 
Toll! and Snilc with ihee. 

" How mcanlv dwells th" iraninru! m 
*' Hnw vile ihefe bodies are I 
" Why was a clad of caith defign'd 
" rencloreahcav'nlyftarl 

1, " Weak cottage whert ourfculilfi 
"Thisfltlb, a InttVing wall i 
" With frightful brine he » gaping wide 
" The building bcndt to fall. 

,1. " All rnuiid ii ftDrma of tioublcblo^ 
" And waves nf forrow roll; 
" Cold wave! and winter nomis beat ih 



nihcl 



iitruul. 



BmiL 
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4. *^ Alas! how frail our ftate!*' fald I^ • 
And thus went moaming on, 

Till fodden from the cleaving fky 

A gleam of glory (hone. 1 6 

5. My foul all felt the glory come 
And brcsth'd her native air. 

Then (he remembcrM heav'n her home 

And (he a pris*ner here. 20 

6. Straight (he began to change her key. 
And ioyful in her pains 

She fung the frailty of her chy 

Id pleal'urablc drains. 24 

7. " How weak the prifon *s where I dwell I 
" Flclh but a tott*ring wall ; 

" The breaches cheerfully fcretcl 

" The hoofe mail (hortlv fall. a3 

8. " No more, my friend?, (hall I complain 
" Tho' all'my heart-firing's akc ; 
" Welcome difeafe and ev'ry pain 
" That makes the cottage (hake. 3 % 

9. " Now let the tempeft blow all round, 
" Now fwell the f urges high, 
" And beat this hoafe of bondage down 
** To let the ftranger fly. 36 

ic. " I have a manfion bull: above 
" By the Eternal Hand, 
** And (hould the earth's old bafis move 
** My hcav'nly houfe niuil llaad. 4<1 



► 



ir. " Vc5, ful "tisibcre ary SaTiDui Tcigo^ 

" iilinigiofccrJicCJnd) 
" And hl< immoiial firrngih fDHiin* 
** The courij ihnt coll him blood," i 

13, Hark.fffmxinhighmy hiTiuDTcalb;' 

Vevolmi) hiaks tlic prilbn^vilti 
And fp»d&mj UU leniuve. 

Ir waaalr8veancmpi!«dwni'rou»l>e 
Who in the firll Ihiji broke llic iinlinown tea. 
And leaving his dear native ninrcilichtad 
TruflcJ hi. life lu rheli«i.ti«uj wind. 
1 Ice tlic fiirgitifT hriiw. ihtinnp^fi r»*c»; j 
Ht on opine iibnkridnatroli the wB»e» 
J: Milling on the edge of thuursiid Kipine gnvet, 
lie Itcera the wiitged boat and (hifii the il^ 
Conquerslliefiiiodaiid man.igeilhc gilet 

.Such i' liiG r>ml iliit leave. ll>i. muru] land 
Fcarlrfbwhinilje (treat Mafler ];i«seomiDMuL 
Hcsth i- the n.ittiy ; flic fmlU-! lo li.'it it roor. 
Ami |jtd» the t?ii'pell vnh hct frnm tli« fhurej 
Thci. viih s IfciKul helm <hc [wcc|» ihe feai, 
Ami iiiuii^iRf'' [he rajting (lorni wiiUeifc; 
(HcrrvuhtJiifLiverndcwhjfhefiiroiiblicrwiDgi 
Wide [a lite wind. MidmfheroiUAeiintcs 
ADdlolfsbyilcgrfi:: :hc figli: v! r:iitul ihingf^ 
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As the Ihores leiTeo fo her joys arife. 

The waves roll gentler and the tcmpeft dies ; 20 

Now vaft eternity fills all her fight. 

She floats on the broad deep 

The feas for ever calm the ikies 



:r fight, "> 

with infinite delight, > 
cies for ever bright. J 



A ptoJPeB of the rcfurrt^ioftm 

How long fiiall Death the tyrant reign 

And triumph o'er the jufl. 

While the etch blood-of martyrs flain 

i^ies mingled with the dnfl f 4 

a. When ihall the tedious night be gone? 
When will our Lord appear \ 
Our fond defires would pray him down. 
Our love embrace him here. S 

3. Let Faith arife and climb the hills, 
And from afar defcry 
How difiant are his chariot-wheels. 
And tell how faft they fly. I % 

4. Lo, I behold the fcatt'ring fliades. 
The dawn of heav*n appears, 
The fweet immortal morning fpreads 
Its bluflies roupd the fpheres. ] 6 

5 . 1 fee the Lord of glory come 
And flaming guards around ; 
The ikies divide to make him room. 
The trumpet (hakes the ground. ao 
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(). I hear the ▼oice, " Y« dead, arife/* 
And lo ! the graves obey. 
And waking faints with joyful eyci 
Salute th* expe(9:cd day. S4 

7 . They leave the dud, and on the wing 
I^ifc to the middle air, 

In ihinimr garments meet their King, 

And low adore him there. \% 

8. O may my humble fpirit (land 
Amongfl them cloth'd in white! 
I'll', mcaneft place at his right hand 

Is infinite delight. ^% 

9. How will our joy and wonder rife 
When our returning King 

Shall bear us homeward thro* the Ikies 

On love's triumphant wing ! 36 

Ad Dominum nnjlrum et Servatorem 'Jfjum Chrijium, OdM* 

Tk, grande Numen, corporis incola, 

Tc, magna magni progenies patris, 

Nomcn verendum noftrx Jefu 

Vox, Citharae, calami fonabunt. 4 

a. Aptcntur auro grandifonae fides, 
ChrifVi triumphos incipe barbite, 
Fr::c5i()fque terrores* Avcreni, 
^'.dum Erebum, dcmitamque mortem. 8 
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3. Immenfa vaOos fxciila circulos 
Volv^re, blando dum patrisin liiiu 
Toto fracbatur Jehovah 

Gaudia mille bibens Jcfus; I % 

4. Donee fupcroo Tidit ab xtherc 
Adam cadenccm, tartara hiantia, 
Uo^qoe mergcndns ruina 

Hea nimium mifcros nepotcs : 1 6 

5 . Vidit minaccs vindicis ang^eli 
Ignes ct CDfem, telaquc faoguine 
TJDgenda noflro, dum rapiox 

Spe fremuere Ercbxa iroiiflra. %o 

6. Commota facras vifcera protinas 
Seoffire fiammas, Omnipoteiis furur 
Ebollit, immeiifuitit; amoris 

iEthereum ealct igne pcdus. I4 

7. ** Non tota prorfus gens hominum dabit 
** Hofti triumphos : quid patris cr. labor 

*' Doldfque imago ? i:um peribunt 

" Funditus ? O prius adra ca^cis. aS 

8. ** McrgaxiMir undis et redeat chaos; 
" Aot ipfe difperdam Satanae dolos, 

*' Aut iple dilpcrdar, ct ifti 

" Sceptra dabo modcranda dextrx. 31 

9. " Tefl.or patcrnum numcn, et hoe caput 
" .ffiquale teftor," dixit; et xthcris 
Inclioat iogens ctilmcn, alto 

Defiliitque ruens Olympo. 3 6 

iij 



^■^^^w 


"'""'tru'tr"^^ ^1 




lifquc liln' liwUciqDC ^^^^H 


O^fWillodicDdafeiTO. .^^^I 




namUiin'Olcilubafpixil ^^H 


rccfqoe pica^ Uvm ^^^H 


bmici, vclitiquc (ri>aiu. ^i^^l 


H. Non [Ktns Icus i|b6 roflinipiUs;! ^^S 








1 J . Scpone i|ueftuf , Lcta Or-'m cane ^^^H 


ijon: chorda. PUIe fononus '^^^1 


letTFU mtirtit civcmu ^^^^^M 


rigidun pcnctraYiC autajn. ^^^^^| 


I4. SatUiK Diinv-D KRin TirrJi*, -^^^ 


gll biralhrum, cancreniuil chaos 


iiffi (remebit m Behenni. 


ijue fmim ttemelinniln* oicum. jtf 


Ij. I^4re(ugir, " Nil 9|;ib impie, 




ioc findn undufulmen," inquit. 


patrioijncuUcuBignc. to 


(fi. TrajeCkhoilrin. Nigra film ti a 


ihrajijuc flamoiu aiihertaj pneot 


iumpcrorz. ei quo corufca ^^fl 


^^. J 
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17. Immane ru^it jam tonitra; fragor 
Latd ruinvn mandac : ab iiiSmis 
Ledxque deiij^nata gcnti 

Tartara dUjiciuntur antris. 68 

1 8. Heic ftrata paium Yuicala, et hclz jaccct 
Unci cruenti, torniina mfntiom 

f nvifa ; ploratoque Tafto 

jSpicnia mors (ibi adempta plangit. 72 

19. En, ut refurgit vidor ab ultimo 
Ditis profundo, curribus aureis 
Aftriifta raptanft moniira nocciA 
PerdomitumqueErebi ryrannum. 76 

ao. Quanta angtrlorum gaudia jubilant 
YiStoT paternom dum repetit polum ? 
f n quaiis ardef , dam bcati 
Limina fcandit ovanft Olympi ! 80 

ai. lo triumphe pledlra fcraphica, 
lo triumphe grez hominum fonet, 
Dum beta quaquaverftis ambos 
Ailrarepercutiant triumphos. 84 

Sui-t^ut increpatio. Epigramma, 

Cor PORE cur hteres, Wattfi f cur incola terrz ? 
Quid cupis indignum, mens habitare lutum f 
Te caro mille malis premit; hinc jovenesgravat artus 
Languor, et hinc vcgctus crimina fanguis alit. 
'Cuni, amor, ira, dolor, men tern male diftrabit \ auceps 
Uiidique adefl Satan as rct.'a Ixva f^rucns. 6 




m.erauliTOcatpartactnoreDei. . 

rt Uriel duT,eti;birubjicit! 
%tetlalai rcrapliln ofRciora cohori. 
1'< AipcrOm chorui npiai am&ni, ee invIiAt^ 
'' Hue adts ct noOro tcmpors cocde Cnll.*' 
Vcrjamat illt tutum quern ncc dolor lut 
It angelui, aOra, Deut, 






qnodKcta tcri! 

~ j;^c meiia ^thereum cDlnien, ec atria 
>1agni p^trisauhcUlal .' 
'orpua vile <ie>[ oiills moteftiat, 
Cireum fonU voUnt c( dolor, ec mtcu*, 

:ccatunii]uc mal» daiiui oinnibuii 

EcaiinGdiu flniit. 

□n hoc grata tibi gaudia de Tulo 

irgimt : ChriQui abcQ, dcliria: tvx. 

•ng^Chrinuiabeft, intsr et angclui 
£r pida aJInt pciambulani. 



Calif 



lapetas, 



acuMltL 



:i«ruli[>ina:leDcut. 
m ttndc per ir» 
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Breathing Utjoardthe heavenly country, 
Calimire, Book I. Ode 19. imitated. 

Ur!t me patriae decor, Ve. 

The beauty of my native land 

Immortal love ii>fpires; 

I burn, I burn with ftrong defires. 

And ligh, and virait the high command. 

There glides the moon her ihining way, 5 

And (hoots my heart thro* with a iilver ray : 

Upward my heart afpiies ; 

A thoufand lamps of golden light 

Hung high in vaulted azure charm my fight. 

And wink and beckon with their amorous fires. lo 

O ye fair glories of my heavenly home. 

Bright fentinels who guard my Father's court, 

Ay here all the happy minds refort. 

When will my Father's chariot come ? 

Muft ye for ever walk th* ethereal round, 15 

For ever fee the mourner lie 

An exile of the ficy, 

A prifoner of the ground ? 

Defcend fome ihining fervantsfrom on high. 

Build me a haAy tomb ; 20 

A grafiy turf will raife my head, 

Ihe neighboring lilies drefs my bed. 

And iked a cheap perfume. 



\ 



p 



IJO LTlICHro.H). 

Here I putofftlic chain! of dcaih 
Mj runt too long ha> warn; 
PrieaJs, 1 forbid one groaning bmth 

Itaphad. bchuldme all undrcll, 
Here gently laj thi( flcfli to rell. 
Then mount iind icad th« parh unlinown. 
Swift I pnrfae thee, ftam]ng guid«, 




A«BALiofacro!dtridct 

Fellaque nan sijuj voce thcacra quaci 

AudiicOmnipatencci "Nuneaopua, 

" Folmine; um.i»i:ileni,grslia, vim 

Dcfcrit itU potoi, ei defcrlc ijtc thai 

£[ Ureti facrutn voUit in enre caput. 

" Sic, Ik," inguil, " ;ibic noflrx cunicrdii tiej;! 

" Terra yalc, ccclum plan 
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1(. 

■ Heav'nheard,an(IAraight around the fmoking throne 
1*he kindling lightning in thick flalheb (hone. 
And Tcngeful thunder murmur'd to he gone. 6 

HI. 
A4ercy ftood near, and with a fmiling brow 
Calm'd the loud thunder; ** There *8 no need of you ; 
** Grace (hall defcend, and the weak man fubdue.*' 9 

IV. 
Crrace leaves the ikies and he the ilage forfakes, 
«^e boiii's his head down to the martyring axe, 
^Vjid as he bows this gentle farewell fpeaks; I a 

V. 
** So goes the comedy of life away ; 
** Vain earth adieu! Heav'n will applaud to-day : 
" Strike, courteous tyrant, and conclude the play.** j; 

WT)entbe Protef^ant church at Montpel'ier nvas demolijhcd 

by the French kingt order, the Protejlanlt laid thejloiiej 

up In their burying-place^ whereon a 'Jefuit made a La" 

tin epigram, 

Englillicd thus. 

A Hug'not church once at Montpelier built 
Stood and proclaim*d their madncfs and their guilt ; 
Too long it ftood beneath Hcav'n'b angry frown, 
Worthy when rifing to be thunder'd down, 
liewis at laft, th* avenger of the flcies, 5 

Commands, acd level with the grour-d it lies ; 
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I'hc {loncsdifpers*d, their wretched ofTsprixig comCi 
Crachtrr and heap them on their fathers' tomb. 
I'hus the cursM houfe falls on the huilder's head, f 
And tho* beneath the ground their bones arc laid > 
Yet the juft vengeance iLillpurfuesthe guilty dead. J 

Tie anfwer^ by a Freuch Proteflant^ 

Englilhed thus. 

A Clhriflian charch once at Montpelier {^ood, 

ArA uobly fpoke the builder'* zeal for God : 

It Hood the envy of the ficrcc'cTragoon, 

liiit not dtfcrv'd to be dcftroy'd fo foon : 

Yt t Lewis, the wild tyrant of the age, 5 

Tears down the walls, a vi ftim to hia rage. 

Young faithful hands pile up the facred ilonc8 

(Dear monument !) o*er their dead fathcrsi* bones; 

7 lie flones fhall move when the dead fathers rife, 

Jf.t trt up before the pale deftr oyer's eyes, 

Ai:d teftify his madnefb to th' avenging ikies. 

T1VC1 happj rivals y Devoticn Cnd tke Mufc, 

I. 

\Vi LD as the lijrhtnin^, va-rious as the moon, 

Koves my Pindarick fong ; 

U'.Tc flic glows like b«;rriing noon 



:i 
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n fierced flames, and here ihe pUys 

i^eutle as ftarhcams on the midnight feas; $ 

ylow in a fmiling angel's form 

\non (he rides upon the ildrm 

Loud as the noify thunder, as a dehige flron^. 

^re my t^toughts and wifhes free, 

find know no number nor degree ? lo 

3uch is the Mufe : lo (he difdains 

I'he links and chains 

Meafurcs and rules of vulgar flrsins, freigfip. 

And o^er the laws of Harmony a fovVeign queen ihe 

II. 
If flic rcJves 1$ 

By ftrcams or groves. 
Tuning her plcdfurcs or her pains. 
My paiCon keeps her ilill in flght, 
My paflion hoKU an ei|ual flight 
Thro' l-ovc's or Xat lire's wide champaigns. 2'^ 
If with bold attempt flie flngs 
Of the biggeft mortal things, 
Tutt'riiig thrones and nations (lain. 
Or brcak'> the fleets of warring kings. 
While thunders nur 25 

From flxore to fliore 

My foul fits faft upoii her wings, fpbin : 

And fweeps the crzmfon furge or fcours the purpl^^ 
Still I attend her as flie flies 
Round the broad globe and all beneath the (kles. 30 



i 4 



Then fhe leaves my fluttVing mind 
Clogg'd with clay and unrcfin'd 
Lengths of dift^nce far behind : 
Virtue lags with heavy wheel ; 
I'aith has wings but cannot rife. 
Cannot rife — fwift and high 
As the wing'd nunnbcrs fly, 

And faint devotion panting lies 

Halfway th* ethereal hill. 

IV. 

O why is piety fo weak 

And yet the Mufe fo Arong ? 

When fhall thefe hateful fetters break 

'I'hat have coufin'd me lon^ ? 

Inward a glowing heat I feci, 

A fp.'.rk of heav'nly day, 

liut earthly vapours damp my zeal, 
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Shine from the fey, 

And call me high 

To mingle with the choirs of glory and of blifs. 

Devotion there begins the flight, 60 

Awakes the fong and guides the way ; 

There love and zpal divine and bright 

Trace out new regions in the world of light, 

And fcarce the boldeft Mufe can follow or obey. 

V. 
I *m in a dream, and Fancy reigns, 6$ 

She fpreads her gay delufive fcenes; 
Or is the vifion true f 
Behold Religion on her throne 
In awful ftate defcending down, 69 

And her dominions vail and bright within my fpacin 
She fmiles, and with a courteous hand [ous view. 
She beckons me away ; 

I feel mine airy pow'rs loofe from the cambroos clay^ 
And with a joyful hafle obey 
Religion*s high command. 75 

What lengths, and heights, and deeps, unknown 1 
Broad fields with blooming glory fown. 
And feas, and ikies, and (lars, her own^ 
In an unmeafur*dfphere! 

What hea v*ns of joy and light ferene, 80 

Which nor the rolling fun has feen. 
Where nor the roving Mufe has been, 
That greater traveller' 



11 long fariv.-tll to allbclovf, 

' ID all that fcnfe c>ii Ihmr, 
>i (Toldcn fcracT! and llnw'rv fieldi, 
tro nii il"^ wnrldt that r*(icy builtlt, 
nr J all iliit pori* know. 

w Oit-fwift ttMifporopfrhewind 
ivctlicJIiilt'nrFEMurebehlnd, 
KthnDikndlDorcPiiiiUiiclipiuiiioillf fcatt'rliiitag 
jiiongflllw clouds I lot: Biji breath, £Ulci 
IB rapture groiyB ton ftrong, 
le feeble [ww'rs that jiaiiir* frave 
intamlilropdownwiirdto tlir i:i3»e! 
'fi'ive their fall, ihou trcafurcrnf Dcalli 
nil na nioTc liHiiand my toogiie 
BiU t!K< Rrors orfan well rcliii'd 

cctbeboiin-lIcl'^flightsiiIanuDfeltM'diitind 
Ladraifcati tqualfong. t« 

^ii/aSitulBg ftiitii !>/ It!' ical B'efecuildrlyii 



■ingpuiriDiH rove 
B Gild a lurking Giarc!! 

10 Ici loare our lo*e 
Ifenrnth ih' Ettrnal F»!r. 

hell (llddcnt iTn inj r^lQ 

o/ityjU- rliewTlIci inlitofnuiESl V"r>. 

-h.-J^-^~ 
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a. Souls whom the tie of friendihip hinds, 
And partners of our blood. 
Seize a large portion of our minds, 
And leave the leis for God. S 

3. Nature has foft but pow*rful bands. 
And reafon (he controls, 

While children with their little hands 

Hang clofeft to our fouls. 1% 

4. Thoughtlefs they ad th* old Serpcnt^s part ; 
What tempting things they be ! 

Lord ! how they twine about our heart. 

And draw it off from thee ! 1 6 

5. Our hafty wills ru(h blindly on 
Where ridng paflion rolls. 

And thus we make our fetters ftrong 

To bind our flaviih fouls. 20 

6. Dear SovVeign ! break thefe fetters off. 
And fet our fpirits free; 

God in himfelf is blifs enough. 

For we have all in thee. 24 

JDfftrtng U lone Cbrijlm 

Come, let me love ; or is thy mind 

Harden *d to flone or froze to ice ? 

T fee the bleffed fair One bend. 

And ftoop t' embrace me from the flues ! 4 

M \\\ 



■ O! '(iialliMight wouM nicllarock, 
dntjlte shear! pf iron mnvc. 
It lIlnfcfwErt lip. ihBi h«v-iil)f looJi, 
|iliu]iir>!i'1caD'l«'ini3niciit3]liivc! 
3" a,ira!l(ir dooni'd m fire, 
louDiIiQtufiain rirrnAl paicti 
k flffw on winftj" of lUnng ikCr<, 
jdTum'dmj guilt ahil took my cJiatiu. 
|. Infinite gcarc! ■Itnightyrharmt! 

maze ys wiiirlin^ lkic\ 
jKthc G<i(l wirbniikcd amit 



r^f...n., 



and dici 



Er rebel. 



■A to 



■ groans oraneifiiriug Gail? 
■'6. A/itia hvlivit and ijimdi.bit hand", 
mi' ihnt were nail'd to lott'rina fmari ; 
PSyilidcdcsrVouiidi,'' fAy^hc, ladSw 
JqJ prayi tn cliTp me ii> hitlwdri. 
I 7. Sure Imtift love; or are my on 
kill dejf, Dor will my inlliiMi mtiic I 
pjien Icr ine melt t1il> frcurt l<> lean, 
n fiiiill yield to Scilh cr lavi. 
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The heart given atvay. 

Jf there are paffions in my foul 

( And pafllons fure there be) 

Now they are all at thy control, 

My Jefus ! all for thee. 4 

2. If love, that pleafing pow'r, can reft 
In hearts fo hard as mine. 

Come p^entle Saviour to my breafl, 

For all my love is thine. 8 

3 . Let the gay world with treachVous art 
Allure my eyes in vain, 

I have convey*d aWay my heart 

Ne*er to return again. XZ 

4 . 1 feel my warmed paflions dead 
To all that earth can boafl; 
This foul of mine was never made 
for vanity and duft. 1 6 

3 . Now I can fix my thoughts above 
Amidft their fiattVing charms, 
Till the dear Lord that hath my love 
Shitll call mc to his arms. 20 

6. So Gabriel at his King's command 
From yon' ccleflial hill 
Walks downward to our wcrthlefs land, 
Hit* foul points upward flilU 34 
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;. He glides along my mortal (bing* 
Without a thought of love, 
Fulfils hit talk and fprcadshia vt'mgt 
To reach the tealmi above. 



Sweet Mule', detccad and blefi the fbadt, 
Aiidblcfs the ev'ning grove; 
Jiui'ners, and noife. and day, are Scd, 
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6. I'll carve our paffion on the bark, 
And ev'ry wounded tree 
Shall drop and hear fome myftick mark 
That Jefus dy'd for me. 34 

7^ The fwains (hall wonder when they read, 
InfcribM on all the grove. 
That Heav*n itfelf came down and bled 
To win a mortal's love. a8 

TLefaireJi and the only beloved, 

I. 
Honour to that diviner ray 
That firft allur'd my eyes away 
From ev'ry mortal fair ; 
AH the gay things that hueld my Hght 
Seem but the twinkling fparks of night, ' $ 

And languifhing in doubtful light 
Die at the morning- ftar. 

IT. 
Whatever fpeaks the Godhead great 
And fit to be ador'd, 

Whatever makes the creature fweet 10 

And worthy of my paffion, meet 
Harmonious Jn my Lord. 
A thoufand graces ever rife 
And bloom upon his face, 

A thoufand arrows from his eyes I5 

Shoot thro* my heart with dear fnrprifc 
^nd guard around tlie place. 



Kature heals the wounds Ihe maae, 

But charms fo much divine 
Hold a long empire of the heart ; 
What Hcav'n has join'd (hall never part, 

And Tefus muft be mine. 
•' IV. 

In vain th' envious (hades of night 

Orflatt'riesofthcday 

Would veil his image from my fight ^ 

Cr tempt my foul away ; 

Jefus is all my waking theme, 

His lovely form meets ev'ry dream 

And knows not to depart : 

The paflion reigns 

Thro' all my veins, 

And floating round the crimfon flrcam 

Still finds him at my heart. 

V- 
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Amidfl: thy glories and thy grace 

Let all my remnant minutes pafs ; 

Grant, thou Everlading Fair, 45 

Grant my foul a manfion there : 

My foul afpires to fee thy face 

Tho' life (hould for the viiion pay ; 

So rivers run to meet the fea. 

And lofe their nature in th* embrace. 30 

VI. 
Thou art my ocean, thou my God, 
In thee the pafllons of the mind. 
With joys and freedom unconfin'd. 
Exult and fpread their pow'rs abroad. 
Not all the glitt'ring things on high SS 

Can make my heav*n if thou remove; 
I (hall be tir'd and long to die ; 
Liife is a pain without thy love : 
Who could ever bear to be 
CursM with immortality 
Among the (lars but far from thee ? 6x 



ATutual lovejlronger than death , 

I. 

Not the rich world of minds above 
Can pay the mighty debt of love 



1 



ivmaiy tie leiz'd me in his arms 
From the falfe world's pernicious charms 
AVith force divinely fweet. 
I lad 1 ten thoufdud lives my own, 
At his demand 
With cheerful hand 
1 *d pay the vital treafure dowB 
In hourly tributes at his feet. 

111. 
But, Saviour, let me tafte thy grace 
With ev'ry fleeting breath. 
And thto' that heav*n of pleafure ftiSt 
I'o the cold arms of Death ; 
Then I could lofe fucceflive fouls 
Fad as the minutes fiy ; 
So billow after billow rolls 
To kifs the fliorc and die. 
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ThefJJlance oftbe/olloiuuig cupy^ and many 9/ the lines^ 
toere fent me by an ejieemed friend ^ Mr, IV » Nokes^ 
lOith a deftre that I 'wwldform them into a Pindarick 
ode ; but I retained his tneafures l*Jl I Jbould too much 
alter bUftnfe* 

AJight of Chrtfi, 

Angels of light! your God and Kingfurround 

With noble fongrs; in his exalted fleih 

He claims your worihip, while his faints on earth 

Blefs their Redeemer God with humble tongues. 

Angels with lofty honours crown his head ; 5 

We bowing at his feet by faith may feel 

Jifs diflant influence and confefs his love. 

Once I beheld his face when beams divine 
Broke from his eyelids, and unnfual light 
Wrapt me at once in glory and furprife : lo 

My joyful heart high leaping in my breaft 
With tranfport cryM, »* This is the ChriA of Godl'* 
Then threw my arms around in fweet embrace, 
And clafp*d and bow*d, adoring low, till I was loil in 

While he appears no other charms can hold [him. 
Or draw my foul, aiham'd of former things, 1 6 

Which no remembrance now deferve or name, 
Tho* with contempt heft in oblivion hid. 

Bat the bright ihine andprefencefoon withdrew; 
I fought him whom I lov*d, btt fonnd him not; ao 
I felt his abfence, and with ftrcngeft :ries 
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Proclaim'd, " Vlien JeToi it not all li vAu* 
Whether I bold him vMi a ftiD &:%fat 
OrfeekhimpiDtiiif wtthcUNBicdrfK - ''' 

Tit he rIob« CM) plalc my mod^g fiw^ If 
To hold or Teek hira k By enly Cbdct. ' 
If he re&ain on IDE to nftbb cjB 
DowD from hi) palice. Bar My bogilf tel - 
With npwrd took am IffV/ imrtH-hait ■ ^.>A, 
Th[o'bUUD«p>TCincnt,nibAaUUa«ai' •■■'i/H. 
WithrweetrefleaiooonthepeMcfBlaufi^ ■ .)~'.i': 
All in bia bh>ad lod aeguft grouting decpf 
Gafping and dying tbcrt i 

This %hc I ne'er can Idle; by it I live: ^^ 

It bam hie death inrpir'd ^U 
" Belli my foo'^ ^"^ 
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I 

I can difcover; Chrifl the end of all, 50 

And Chrift the great beginnhig; he my he%d» 
My Gody my glory, and my ail in all. 

O that the day, the joyful day, were -com^ 
When the firfl Adam from his ancient duft, 
Crown*d with new hoaours, ftall revive, and lee S5 
Jefus his Son and Lord, while ihoating faints 
Surround their King, and God*8 eternal Sob 
Shines in the midll, but with fuperiour beams. 
And like himfelf ; then the myfterious Word 
Long hid behind the let^r flxali appear 60 

AH Ipirit and life, and in the fulleft light 
Stand forth to publick view, an4 there difiJofe 
His Father's facred works and wondrous ways; 
Then wifdom, ri^eoufnefs, and grace divi&e« 
Thro* all the infinite tranfadions paft, 6$ 

Inwrought and ihining, (hall with doable blaze 
Strike our a(lonifb*d eyes, and ever reign 
Admir*d and glorious in triumphant light. 

Death and the Tempter, and the Man of Sin, 
Now at the bar arraign*d, in judgment caft> JO 

Shall vex the faints no more, but perfetS; love 
And loudefl praifes perfed joy aeate. 
While ever-circlingycarsmaintaintheblifsfulftate. 73 

Nij 
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|k w Id nif &ith grow flioae ud rifr, 

w my Lord in all kit love, 
IjQok back lo hear lus ^lyiog Grii!»^ 
Thrn moant and lie hi, ll.ioutaLow. 
I s. ScenberEhe l^ngullii'd uu ihccru&; 

■^■ucatti iny fuu lie gioui'd and dy'd i 
^^Kb vhai he Gti to plead srj caub 
^^Bhitidini^hty Facer's fide. 
^H^3- Iflbchuldkisblccdrnghtart 
There Iotc in floods at forrow reigBt, 
He triun'phi o'er the killing finan, 
And buysmj' ptrafurc withbii paina. 

4. Or if I dinili Lb' (Icrnal tullt 
'Where ihc dru Conq'rar Gts co(luon*J, 
Still in hiiheacEcoiiip>ili0ii dwell) 
Near the iHeaiuiiilsof hii wouHd. 

J . How &ail a pardoa'd rebel lliow 
How muck 1 love iny dyioj: God? 
Lord 1 here Ibaaifliev'tyfoei 
1 halc the fins that coft thy blood. 

6. 1 hold so moTC conimeice witt bcU, 
My d.:arell luat fliiU xU drparc 
Bill let thine image ever dwell, 
inif 'd M > feal cpon my hi^art. 



In imitation of Ifa. Ixiii. I, 2, 3. 

What heav*nly Man or toyely God 

Comes marching downward from the flues, 

Array'd in garments rolIM in blood. 

With joy and pity in his eyes ? 4 

a. The Lord ! the Saviour! yes, 't U he ; 
1 know him by the fmiles he wears ; 
Dear glorious Man that dyM for me, 
DrenchM deep in agonies and tears ! 8 

3. Lo, he reveals his (hining bread; 
I own thofe wounds and I adore ; 
I.O) he prepares a royal feaft. 

Sweet fruit of the (harp pangs he bore ! i% 

4 . Whence flow thefe favours fo divine ? 
Lord ! why fo lavifh of thy blood ? 

Why for fuch earthly fouls as mine 

This heavenly fleih, this facred food ? 1 6 

5 . 'Twas his own love that made him bleed. 
That nail'd him to the curfed tree ; 

'Twas his own love this table fpread 

For fuch unworthy worms as we. ao 

6. Then let as tafte the Savioar*s love. 
Come faith, and feed upon the Lord ; 
With glad confent our lips ihall move 

And fweet holimnas crown the board. 14 

Niij 



I. 

I'u tir'd vith vifi IS, modes, apd form 9> 

And fliilt'iies paid >o fellow -worms ; 

Their cntiverfalion cluys, 

Their "sin amourj and empty fins'. 

But r can ne^cr enjoj enough 

Of thy bell company, my I^ard,thoulifeolal] my jo; t. 
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Till I am drown*d in tears. 

Yet with the fyxnpathetick fmart 

There 's a ftrange joy beats round ray heart ; 

The curfed tree has bleflings in *t, my I'wceteil balm 

it bears. 34 

V. 
I hear the glorious Su£f 'rer tell 
Hew on his crofs he van^uifli'd hell 
And all the powers beneath : 
Tranfported and infpir'd, my tongue 
Attempts his triumphs in a fong, 
" How has the ferpent loft his illng, and where \ 

" thy vid*ry death V* 3© 

VI. 
But when he fhows his hands and heart 
^With thofe dear prints of dying (kiarG 
He fets my fuul on fire; 
Not the beloved John coukl reft 
With more delight upoi> that breaft, 
Nor Thomas pr)' into thoie wounds with more intcnfe 

dedre. 36 

Vlh 
Kindly he opes to me his ear. 
And bids me pour my forrow there. 
And tell him all my pains : 
Thus while I eafe my burden*d heart. 
In ev*ry wo he bears a part, 
His ar ms embrace me, and his hand my drooping head 

fudaiin?, 4% 
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VIII. 

Fl^from my thoughts all human things. 
And fporting fwiins rail fighting kings. 
And ulc! of wanton love; 
My foul dirdains that little Iharf, 
The riaglcts of Amirs's hair : 
Thine arm> my Cod arc [witctei baud), nc 
heart lemoTC. 



Sol. SoDg, i. 3, and ii. j. lod vi. j. 
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my great Redeemer fay, 1 5 
Shall I turn my feet aflray \ 

Will Jefus bear to fee me rove, 
I'o fee me feck another love \ 

III. 

Ne*er had I known his dearefl name, 
Ne*cr had 1 felt this inward flame, lO 

I^Iad not his heart-Ilrings firft began the tender found: 
Nor can 1 bear the thought that he 
Should leave the iky. 
Should bleed and die, 

Should love a wretch fo vile as me, %$ 

Without returns of paiGon for his dying wound. 

IV. 

f iis eyes are glory mixM with grace ; 

In his delightful awful face 

Sits majefty and gentlenefs. 

So tender is my bleeding heart 30 

That with a frown he kilb ; 

His abfence is perpetual fmart ; 

Nor is my foul refm*d enough 

To bear the beaming of his love 

And feel his warnxrr fniilcs. 35 

Where fhall I reft this drooping head I 

1 love, i love the fun, and yet 1 want the ihade. 

V. 
My fmking fpirits feebly firive 
T* endure the ccflafy ; 



'A 

3 
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teneaththcfenyilcuuMtUn, t '' "i|(b 

And yet without tham die. ' "/■••>•■ 

None knawi the pleiftn«iddwpafa ".|. !!<''•' 
ThatallmyiawKdpow'nlvaMi "CNH^ 

Bat fuch u fed ■ SanoDr*! Io*e lad lore the Oed 

OhlwhjfhonldBematjrJiavUrbrl^ 4f 

Scoop to chum ■ mactal*! figbti -i •'' 

AndtartureniththcfwcMacafiaf Ufhtf ^. '- ' 
Ourhoartxiis! how&ulitiGiraukel ^i ■ -^^ 
With their onn weig^u of jo)' they break} 
OhTwhyiiLoTcfottrongtndNuaK'ifeUlbwaAf 
VII. 
way thine eyes, J 




il/. LTRICK POIM S» 155 

riicn fiiaU I gaze with ilrengthen'd fight 6j 

On glories infinitely bright ; 

My heart flull all be love, my Jefus ail delight. 67 

Love t9 Cbripprefent or (Jtfent, 

Op all the joys we mortals know, 

]du8 ! thy love exceeds the reft ; 

Love^ the heft bleffing here below 

And neareft image of the bleft . 4 

2. Sweet are my thoughts and foft my ^ares 
When the celeftial flame I feel ; 

In all my hopes and all my fears 

There's fomething kind and jHeafing dill. 8 

3. While I am held in his embrace 
"There 's not a thoaght attempts to rore; 
£ach fmile he wears upon his face 

^es and charms and fires my love. 12 

4. He fpeaks, and ftraight immortal joys 
^nn thro* my ears and reach my heaut ; 
My foul all melts at that dear voice. 

And pleafure ihoots thro' ev'ry part. t6 

5 . If he withdraw a moment's fpace 
He leaves a (acred pledge behind ; 
Here in this breaft his image iUys, 

The grief and comfort of my mind . 7m 



6. WIineofhUabreDcelcomplam, 
AniJ Jmi;; and wetp as Wet! do, 
l^hcrL 'i a Jkrange picafurc in the pnin, 
And ic^ri have their own fweEtnd> too. 

7. Wlifn rouudlihcourraby day 1 roi 
Orafk the watchmen of the niyTit 

VoT fiinit kind tidingi of my I.ovc, 
Hi^ vi'ry name creatci delight. 

S. Jefii", my God ! yet rather come; 
MliiL lyps would ilwell upon thy fate; 
'Ti? h' II 10 fte my Lord at home, 
AnJ I'll, 1 ilie prdfencc of hi- giare. 
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4. But ah IKow far above this grove 
Does the bright Charmer dwell ? 
Abfence, thou keeaeft wound to love, 

That fliarpeft pain I feeL 1 6 

5 . Peniive I climb the iacred hills 
And near him vent my woes. 

Yet his fweet face he dill cooceali^ 

Yet dill my paflion grows. %0 

6. 1 marmur to the hollow vale, 
I tell the rocks my flame, 
And blefs the £cho in her cell 
That beft repeats his name. %4 

7. My paifion breathes perpetual fighs 
Till pitying winds (hall hear 
A nd gently bear them up the (kiea 
And gently wound his ear. %t 

luring bit defend to tturtb, 

Jk8U8 I love : come, deareft name. 

Come and pofTefs this heart of mine; ■ 

I love, tho* 'tis a fainter flame 

And infinitely lefs than thine.^ 4 

a. O ! if my Lord would leave the fldct 
Drefs'd in the rays of mildefl grace. 
My foul fliould haften to my eyea 
To meet the pleafures of hia hce* S 
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3 . How would I feaft on all his charms. 
Then round his lovsly feet entwine! 
Worfliip and krre in all their forms 

Should honour Beauty fo divine. J% 

4. In vain the tempter's flatt'ring tongue, 
I'he world in vain, ihoald bid me move, 

In vain, for I (hould gaze fo long 

Till I were all transform*d to love. iC 

5 . Then (mighty God !) I'd fing, and fay 
*' What empty names are crowns and kings! 
•* Amongft *em give thefe vrorlds away, 

* * Thcfe little dcfpicable things." SO 

6 . I would not aflc to climb the iky, 
Nor envy angels their abode ; 

t have a heav*n as bright and high 

In the blefsM vifion of my God* ft4 

Afcending to bim in beavetu 

'T IS pure delight without alloy, 

Jefus ! to hear thy name. 

My fpirit leaps with inward joy, 

I feel the facred flame. ' 4 

1. Mypaflionsholdapleafingreign 
While Love infpires my breaft. 
Love, the divinefl of the train, 
i he fov'reign of the refl;. t 



J 



Boskl* LTUCK POEMS; 1S9 

3. This is the grace mud live and fing 
When £uth and fear (hall ceafe, 

Mud found from ev*ry joyful firing 

Thro* the fweet groves of blifs. I % 

4. Let life immortal feize my day. 
Yet love refine my blood. 

Her flames can bear my foul away. 

Can bring me near my God . 1 6 

5. Swift I afcend the heav*nly pkce 
And haften to my home, 

I leap to meet thy kind embrace ; 

I come, O Lord, I come. ao 

6. Sink down ye ieparating hills. 
Let guilt and death remove, 

'Tis Love that drives my chariot-wheeb. 

And Death muft yield to love. 24 

Tbt prefence of Qod worth dying for^ QT^ The death of 

Loan! 'tit la infinite delight 

To fee thy lovely face. 

To dwell whole ages in thy fight, 

And feel thy vital rays. 4 

A. This Gabriel knows, and fing^ thy name 
With rapture on his tongue ; 
Mofes the faint enjoys the fame, 
And HeaT*n repeats the fong* 8 
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3. While ihebiightnitiaafcundiihypralAj 
From each ctcmal hill 
Ewcet oduucs of exhaling gncc 
The happy rcgioafiil. 

4. Thy love, af» without xJliare, 
Spreads lif« and joy abroad 5 
O 'tisahejv'n worth dying for 
ToreealinitiiigCod! 

5 . Shew mc thy face, aod I 'II away 
Ttodi all iufcriour diiog^ ; 
Speak Lord, aod here I quit my clay 
And ftreich my airy wingi. 

6. Sweet mas ihejoucncf to the Dtf 
The wondrous Prophet tty'd; 
" Climb up the mount," fap God, " and dit)^ 
The Prophet climb'd and dy'd. 

;. Softly hit fainting head he lay 
Uponhii Maker'bbrciQ, 
Hit Maker kiA'd his foul away, 
And laid his Si(b to teCt. 

g. InGod'iownsrnibheleftthehrtull 
Thai God's own Spirit give ; 
Hii wa> the Dcblcft road to death 
And bis liie fweetefl grave. 
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Longing for CbriJPs return', 

O *Twas a mournful parting day ! 

" Farewell, my fpoufc!" he faid ; 

(How tedioua Lord is thy delay ! 

How long my Love hath iUid i) 4 

a. ** Farewell!" at once he left the ground 
And climb'd his Father's iky; 
Lord ! I would tempt thy chariot down. 
Or leap to thee on high. % 

3. Round the creation wild T rove 
And fearch the globe in vain ; 

There 's nothing here that 's worth my love 

Till thou return again. tt 

4 . My palHons fly to feek their King 
And fend their groans abroad. 

They beat the air with heavy wing 

And mourn an abfent God. 1 6 

5. With inward pain my heart- (Iriog^ found. 
My foul diffolves away ; 

Dear Sov'rcign ! whirl the feafons round 

And bring the promi%'d day. ao 



On} 



RifliwderliKfi, 1694. 
I. 
YiT.gTaciDUtGol! 
Yet will I tixk thy fmiliDfr fue; 

What tho' B fiiort cclipfe hii beautin Ihruid, 

And bar the mfluccce of hiinyif 

'Tiibucainaniiiig laponrer a famtner cloud I 

H; is my Sun tho' hercfufe tolhine; 

Tho' for a moment he depart 

I Uwdl for ever on hie heart, 

For ever he un mine. 

Early htfore the light arife 

I 'It fpringa t)iou):ht sway to God; 
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But thou my Sun and ihou my Shield 35 

Wilt fave me in the hloody field ; 
Brcak,glorious Brightnefs! (hoot one glimm*ringray. 
One glance of thine creates a day, 
And drives the troops of hell away. 

III. 
Happy the times, but ah ! the times are gone, 30 
When wondfous powV and radiant grace 
Round the tall arches of the temple flume, 
And mingled their vidoriont rays: 
Sin with all its ghaflly train 

Fled to the deeps of Death again, 35 

And fmiling triumph fat on e?*ry face : 
Our fpirits raptur*d with the fight 
Were all devotion, all delight. 
And loud hofannas founded the Redeemer's praife. 
Here could I fay, 40 

(And point the place whereon I ftood) 
iHerc I cnjoy'd a vifit half the day 
From my defcending God ; 
I was regal'd with heav*nly fare, 
With fruit and manna from above ; 45 

Divinely fweet the bleffings were 
While my Emanuel was there, 
And o'er my head 
The ConqVor fpread 
The banner of his love. 50 



1^4 



iv. 



Then wh J mjr heart fiink down fo low ? 
Why do my cyei diflblve uid flow, 

Review, ni^Toul! tbote plcaCiig diy>. 
Read his unillerable gnce 
Thro' [he difpleaiiirEofhwface, 
And wait a kisdictuiD. 
A father's lave may raiSe a frown 
I'd [hide ihe child or prove the fon, 
But love will ne'er deflroy : 
The Lout of darknefs is but fliort j 
raiih be thy life and pacitnce thy fupport 
■Jhe morning briup the joy. 
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4. Hark, how thy faints unite their cries. 
And pray and wait the gen*ral doom ! 
Come chou the foul of all our joys. 

Thou the defire of nations come. 16 

5 . Put thy bright robes of triumph on, 
And blefs our eyes and blefs oar ears, 
Thou abfent I^ove, thou dear Unknown, 

Thou Faireil of ten thoufand fairs. 90 

6. Our heart ^firings groan with deep complaint. 
Our fieili lies panting, Lord, for thee. 

And ev*ry limb and ev*ry joint 

Stretches for immortality. %4 

7 . Our fpirits fliake their eager wings. 
And burn to meet thy flying throne; 
We rife away from mortal things 

T* attend thy fhining chariot down. %% 

8. Now let our cheerfivl eyes fttrvey 
The blazing earth and melting hiQs, 
And fmile to fee the lightnings play 

And flaih along before thy wheels. 34 

9. O for a ihout of violent joys 

To join the trumpet's thund'ring found ! 

The angel herald (hakes the ikies, 

Awakes the graves and tears the groond. 36 

10. Ye (lumbVing faints t heav*nly hoft 
Stands waiting at your gaping tombs; 
lAt t^*rf facrtd fleeping daft 

Leap into life, for Jefas comes. 40 
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1 1. Jefus! the God 'of might and love. 
New-moulds our limbs of cumbrous clay ; 
Quick as feraphick flames we move, 

Adive and young, and fair as they. 44 

1 2. Our airy feet with unknown flight, 
Swift as the motions of deflre, 

Run up the hills of heav*nly light. 

And leave the weltVing world in fire. 48 



BeioaiUftg my own inconjiamy* 



*» 



I Love the Lord ; .but ah ! how far 

My thoughts from the dear objed are ! 

This wanton heart how wide it roves 1 

And fancy meets a thoufand loves. 4 

a. If my foul bum to fee my God 
I tread the courts of his abqde. 
But troops of rivak throng the place. 
And tempt me oft* before his face. $ 

3. Would I enjoy my Lord alone 
I bid my palfions all be gone, 

All but my love, and charge my will 

To bar the door and guard it flill. t% 

4. But cares or trifles make or find 
Still new avenues to the mind, 

Till I with grief and wonder fee 

Huge crowds betwixt the Lord and me. 16 
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5. oft* I atn told the Mufe will prove 
A friend to piety ancf love ; 

Straight I begin fome facred fong. 

And take my Saviour on my tongne. %o 

6. Strangely I lofe his lovely face 
To hold the empty founds in chafe ; 
At beil the chimes divide my heart. 

And the Mufe ihares the larger part. 24 

7. Falfe confidant ! and falfer breafl f 
Fickle and fond of ev*ry gueft; 
Each airy image as it flies 

Here finds admittance thro* my eyes. 28 

S. This fooliih heart can leave her God, 
And fliadows tempt her thoughts abroad ; 
How (hall I fix this wandering mind, 
Or throw my fetters on the wind ? ^% 

9. Look gently down Almighty Grace, 
Prifon me round in thme embrace ; 

Pity the foul that would be thine. 

And let thy pow*r my love confine. 36 

10. Say, when (ball that bright moment be 
That I (hall live alone for thee, 

"Mj heart no foreign lords adore, 

Afld the wild M(Me prove falfe DO more ? ^o 



H^rrr the houtt, the golden di]>*, 
^VhcD I could callmfjcfut mine. 
And Gt and view hit finiling ftcc, 
And melt in pleafnres all diTine. 

9. Nor tD my heart, wiihia m^arau, 
He lay till fin dcEI'd myhreaA, 
Till broken vows and earthly charmi 
TirM and provok'd my heas'nly gueft. 

3- And now he '» gone, (O migbty wo! 
Gone from Diy Taul, and hidss his lave! 
Curfc on you fin! that griev'dhimfo. 




7. Swift as 1 roe flies o*er the hills 
My foul fprings oat to meet him high, 
Then the fair Coaq*ror turns his wheels 

And climbs the maniions of the flcy . %% 

8. There (miling joy for ever reigns; 
No more the turtle leaves the dove ; 
Farewell to jealouiies and pains. 

And all the ills of ahlent bve. 3 % 

The ctiulufian, G9d exaUed ahove all^ratft. 

Eternal Pow'r ! whofe high abode 

Becomes the grandeur of a God ; 

Infinite length beyond the bounds 

Where (Urs revolve their little rounds 4 

1. The loweft ftep beneath thy feat 
Rifes too high for Gabriers feet. 
In vain the tall archangel tries 
To reach thine height with wond*rhig eyet. S 

3 . Thy dazzling beauties whilft he fin^ 
He hides his face behind his wings. 

And ranks of Ihining thrones around 

Fall woribipping and fpread the ground. x % 

4. Lord ! what ihall earth and aihes do \ 
We would adore oar Maker too ; 

From fin and duft to thee we cry, 

«< The Great, the Holy, and the High !** x6 

rduwu r. P 



1 

170 LTRICK POEMS. JBoti I. 

5. Earth from afar has heard thy fame, 
And worms have learn'd to lifp thy name. 
But O ! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our foaring thoughts hehind. ao 

6. God Is in heav*ii and men below, 
I3c ihort our tunes, our words be few ; 
A facred rev'rence checks our fongs. 
And praife fits filent on our tongues. jt4 

7ibi/ilet laus^ Deus. Pfal. kv. I. 
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WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR; 



SaVi himuB Seraph! whence that charming force. 
That fame, that foul, which anin-.atei each line, 
And how it runs with fuch a graceful eafe, 
Loaded with pond'fnis fenic i • W c are here told, 
"When life il« narrow round of years hath roUM, 
VfhMt *t is employs the LlefsM, what makes their blifs; 



Songs fuch as WATTS 's are, and love like hit. 

SoT'rcign of SacroJ Verfe ! accept the lays 
Of a ynuDK hard that dares attempt thy praife.— 
No vulflar themes thy pious MufcengaKC, 
No fccnes of luft pollute thy facrcd page : 
You in majeftick numbers mount the lkie«. 
And meet defcendingangcis as you life, 
V^hofe Juil applaufes charm the crowded grovcs» 
And Addifun thy tuneful fong approves. 
Soft harmony and manly vigour Join 

To form the beauties of each fprighrly line, ?- 
Forev'rygraceof ev'ry Mufe is thine. J 
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POETICAL WORKS 



ISAAC WATTS,D.D. 

VOL. VI. 

CONTAINING HIS 

HORJE LYRICJE. 

IN THREE BOOKS. 
Poems chiefly of the Lyrick kind, ftcred 
1. rO DRFOTION AND PIETT. 
U. TO VIRTUE, HONOUR, AND FRIENDSHIP, 
HI. TO THE MEMORTOFTHE DEAD. 

A^df arov fjciv irparoc &tot, vo/jlu a^ Siamtirui^ 

Ti( Ts K«T«5(^8ov/«f. Pytbag, Aur. Ca 



■ ■■ Si nan Uranie Lyratn 
C»l^tum cabibet, nee Polyhymnis 
SitntaHum refugit tendere Barbiton. 



Hor. Od. 1. imit 



BjuI, heav'n.born Mufe ! that with celeflial flame 

And high feraphick numbers durft attempt 

To gala thy Dative fklea.— — With thought lVibUm« 

And high foBormis words thou fwcctly fing'ft 

To thy immortal lyre. AmazM we view 

The tow*rlBg height ftupeaduus, while thou foar'ft 

Above the reach of vulgar eyes or thought. 

Hymning th* Eternal Father. 

Scraphick heights I feem to gala 

And facred tranf ports feel 

"While WATTS 1 to thy celeftial ftraim 

SurprisMlliftenftill. 

The gliding ftreams their courfe forbear 
When I thy lays repeat, 
The bending foreft lends an ear. 
The birds their notes forget. 



STANDI 



PHILOMEL 



4K 



EDINBURG: 

AT THE 2^0ll0 ]0tefie(, BT THE MARTINS. 

AnnoljZ%* 



HORMLTRICM. 

BOOK II. 

SACRED TO VIRTUE, UONOUR, AND FRIENDSHIP. 

TV ber Majefy, 

Que EN of the northern world, whofe gentle fway 

Commands our love and charms our hearts t* obey. 

Forgive the nation^s groan when William dy*d. 

Lo, at thy feet, in all the loyal pride 

Of blooming joy, three happy realms appear, 5 

And William's urn almoft without a tear 

Stands nor complains, whilefromthygracioustongue 

Peace flows in filver flreams amidft the throng. 

Amazing balm that on thofe lips was found 

To footh the torment of that mortal wound, i o 

And calm the wild affright ! The terrour di^s. 

The bleeding wound cements, the danger flies. 

And Albion fliouts thine honours as her joys arifc 

The German Eagle feels her guardian dead; 
Not her own thunder can fecure her head ; 15 

Her trembling Eaglets haflen from afar. 
And Belgia*s Lion dreads the Gallick war ; 
All hide behind thy fhield. Remoter lands, 
Whofe lives lay trolled in Naltauvian hands, 
l^ransfer their fouls, and live fecure ; they play 23 
\i\ thy mild rays and love the growing day. 

rolume VL K 
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Thy beamy wing at once defend* and warms 
Fainting Religion, whilft in various forms 
Fair Piety ftines thro' the Britifh ifles. 
Here at thy fide and in thy kindefl fmiles * 25 

Blazing in ornamental gold ihe flands 
To blefs thy councils and affifl thy hands. 
And crowds wait round her to receive commands : 
There at a humble diilaBce-from the throne t 
Beauteous (he lies, her luftrc all her own, 30 

IJngarnifh'd, yet not blufhing nor afraid. 
Nor knows fufpicion nor afTe^s the Ihade : 
Cheerful and pleas'd, Ihc not prcfumes to fliare 
Fn thy parental gifts but owns thy guardian care. 
For thee, dear SovVeign f endlcfs vows arife, 35 
And Zeal with earthly wing falutes the ftics 
' To gain thy fafcty : here a folemn form * 
Of ancient words keeps the devotion warm. 
And gokles but bounds our wifhes : there the mindf' 
I'ctrls its own fire, and kindles unconfin*d 40 

With boldef hopes ; yet ftill beyond our vows 
Thy lovely glories rrfc, thy ^reading terrour grows* 

Princefs! the world already owns thy name ; 
Go mount the chariot of rnimortal Fame, 
Nor die to be renown*d : Fam«*s loaded; breath 45 
'i uo dear is purchabM by an angel^s death. 

1^ The eftablilhcd church of England. * Ibid. 
\ 'llic l»rotdla:it Dillcnters, t ^^^ 
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The vengeance of thy rod with gen*ral joy 

Shall fcourge rebellion and the rival boy * ; 

Thy foanding arms his Galiick patron hear% 

And fpeeds his flight, not overtakes his fears $ o 

Till bard dcfpair wring from the tyrant's foul 

The iron tears out. Let thy frowu control 

Our angry jars at home till Wrath fubmit 

Her impious banners to thy facrcd feet ; 54 

Mad Zeal and Phrenzy witli their nivrdVous train "l 

Fly thefc fweet realms in thine anfpicious reign, > 

Envy expire in rage, and Treafon bite the chain. J 

L.et no black fcent affright fair Albion's (lage ; 
Thy thread of life prolong oux Golden Age ; 
Long blcfs the earth, and late afccnd tliy throne 60 
Ethereal ; (not thy deeds are there unknown 
Nor there onfung, for by thy awful hands ^ 

Heav*nrules the waves and thunders o*er the lands, / 
Creates infcriour kings | and gives them their C 
commands. ) J 

Legions attend thee at the radiant gates ; 65 

Ear thee thy iifter-feraph, blefs'd Maria, waits. 

But oh ! the parting llroke ! Tome heavenly pow*r 
Cheer thy fad l^itons in tlic gioomy hour; 

^ The Pretender. 

f She made Charles the EmperourN fecood fon King of 
fipaiiit who u DOW £iB|H:n>ur of Germany. 

Aij 
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Some new propitious ftar appear on high. 
The faired glory of the weflem iky. 
And Anna be its name, with gentle fway 
To check the planets of malignant ray. 
Sooth the rude north wind and the rugged Beai 
Calm riling wars, heal the contagious air. 
And reign with peaceful influence tothefouther 
fphere ♦ ! 7j 

Pallaodla, 

Britons! forgive the forward Mufe 
That dar*d prophetick feals to loofe, 
(Unfkiird in Fate's eternal book) 
And the deep diarafiers miilook. 

George is the name, that glorious ilar; 
Ye faw his fplcndours beaming far, 

« Note. This poem was written in the year 1705, in that 
QouraUe part of the reigu of our late <^en when (he 
broke the French power at Blenheim, aflerted the rig] 
Charles the prefent Emperour to the Crown of 8pain, exe 
her zeal for the Proteitant fuccelfion, and promifed ioviol 
to maintain the toleration to the Proteftant Diflcnters. 1 
ll>c appeared the chief fuppoit of the Reformation, and the 
tronefs of the liberties of Europe. 

The Utter part of her rdgn was of a different colour, 
was by no means attended with the accomplHhment of t 
glorious hopes which we Iiad conceived. Now the Mufe < 
not fatisfy herfelf to publilh this new edition without ackn 
ledging the miftake of her former preiages, and wliile (he \ 
the world this jultice (he docs heifelf the honour of a volun 
retradlation. 
Aus^H I* 172U 
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Saw in the eaft your joys arife, 
When Anna funk in weitem ikies. 
Streaking the heav*n« with crimfon gloom. 
Emblems of tyranny and Rome, zo 

Poiteoding blood and night to come. 
* Twas George diiTusM a vital ray 
Aod gave the dying nations day ; 
Hi« ioflueoce fooths the Ruffian Bear, 
Calms rifiog wars and heals the air ; I ^ 

Join*d with the fun his beams are hurlM 
To fcattcr bleflings round the world. 
Fulfil whate*er the Mufe has fpoke. 
And crown the work that Anne forfook. 19 

Augxiji I. 1711. 

*To yobn Locle, Efq. retired from buftnrfs, 

I. 
Angels are made of heav*nly things^ 
And light and love our fouls compofe. 
Their blifs wkhin their bofom fprings. 
Within their bofom flows ; 

But narrow minds flill make pretence 5 

To fearch the coafts of ileih and feii£b 
And fetch diviner pleafures thence. 
Men are akin t* ethereal forms 
But they belie their nobler birth, 
Debafe their honour down to earth, jO 

/ind claim a (hare with worms. 

Aiij 



6 hr SLICK F0EM8. ^9§k 2L 

11. 

He that has creafiires of his own 

May leave the cottage or the throne. 

May quit the globe, and dwell alone 

Wiihin his fpacious mind. x$ 

Locke hath a foul wide as the fea. 

Calm as the night, bright as the day. 

Inhere may his vaft ideas play. 

Nor feel a thought coufin'd . I ^ 

To John Sbute, Efq. (nvw Lord BarringtM) «« JM>. 
Lockers dangerous Julnefsffome time after be bad retired 

iofluds tbe Scriptures, ^ 

And mud the man of wondrous mind 

( Now his rich thoughts are juft refined) 

Porfake our longing eyes ? 

Reafon at length fubmits to wear 

The wings of Faith, and lo, they rear 

Her chariot high, and nobly bear 

Htr Prophet to the flues ! 7 

II. 
Go, friend, and wait the Prophet's flight, 
Watch if his mantle chance to light, 
And feize it for thy own ; 
Shute is the darling of his years, 
young Shute his better likenefs bears; 
^11 but his wrinkles and his hairs 
^\re copy*d in his fon. 1 4. 
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III. 

Tfaos when our follies or oor faults 

Call for the pity of thy thoughts 

Thy pen (hall make us wife. 

The (allies of whofe youthful wit 

'Cdild pierce the Britiih fogs with light, 

Place our true intVeft * in our fight. 

And open half our eyes. 21 

ro Mr, Wmiam Nokes, / 

Friendjhip^ 1702. 

FaisMDSHiP, thou charmer of the mind. 

Thou fweet deluding ill ! 

The hrightefi minute mortals find 

And (harpeft hours we fecL 4 

%, Fate has divided idl our (hares 
Of pleafure and of pain ; 
In love the comforts aind the cares 
Are mix'd and join*d again. S 

3. But whilft in floods our forrow rolls. 
And drops of joy are few. 

This dear delight of mingling fouls 

Serves but to fwell our wo . 1% 

4. Oh ! why (hould blifs depart In hafie 
And friendfliip ftay to moan \ 

Why the fond pafilon cling fo faft 
When cvVy joy is gone \ 1 6 

* The intcrcft of England, written by J. S. Efii. 



^Tis not by fplendour or by ftate, 
Kxaltcd mien or lofty gait, 
I\Ty Mufe takes meafure of a king : 
If wealth, or height, or bulk, will do. 
She calls each mountain of Peru 
A more majeftick thing. 
Frown on me, friend, if e*er I boaft 
0*cr fellow-minds enilay*d in day, 
Or fwell when I (hall have engroft 
A larger heap of (hining dull. 
And wear a bigger load of earth than they, 
l^et the vain world falute me loud. 
My thoughts look inward, and forget 
Tlic founding names of high and great. 
The flatt'ries of the crowd. 

11. 
When Gould commands his (hips to run 
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IV. 

Sure there 's a mind within that reigns 

O'er the dull current of my veins ; 

I feel the inward pulfe beat high 

With vigVous immortality. 3^ 

I^et earth rcfume the flcfli it gave 

And breath diffoive amongft the winds; 

Gibfon ! the things that fearia grave. 

That I can lofe or you can fave. 

Are not akin to minds. 40 

V. 
We claim acquaintance with the ikies, 
Upward our fpirits hourly rife, 
And there our thoughts employ; 
When Hcav*n ftiall fign our grand rcleafe. 
We are no ftrangers to the place, 
The bus'ntfs or the joy. 46 



J^al/e greatnefs, 

I. 

My lo, forbear to call him blcft 

That only boafts a large eftate; 

Should all the treafures of the weft 

Meet an<l confpire to make him great, 

I know thy better thoughts, 1 know 5 

Thy reafon, cann't dcicehd fo low. 



11. 

Rich julaps drawn from precious ore 
Still tend the dying flame, 
And plants and roots of barbVous name 
Torn from the Indian fhore. 
Thus we fupport our tottVing flelh, 
Our checks refumc the rofc afrefli. 
When bark and (IccI play well their game ' 
I'o fave our finking breath. 
And Gibfon with his awful pow*r 
Refcues the poor precarious hour 
From the demands of Death. 

III. 
But art and nature, powVs and charms, 
And drugs, and recipes, and forms, 
y ield us at lad to greedy worms 
A defpicable prey. 
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To Sarija, An eptjlle. 

BcAK up, Sarxifa, thro* the ruffiing^ fiorms 

Of a vain vexing world ; t'read down the cares^ 

Thofe rugged thorns that lie acrofit the road. 

Nor fpend a tear upon them. Tnift the Mufe, 

She fings experienc'd truth : this hriny dew, 5 

This rain of eyes» will make the briers grow. 

We travel thro* a dcfcrt, and our feet 

Have mc2fur*d a fair fpacc, have left behind 

A thoufmd dangers and a thoufand fnares 

Well fccp*d. Adieu ye horrours of the dark, xo 

Yc finifh'd labours and ye tedious toils 

Of days and hours : the twinge of real fmart 

And the falfe terrours of illboding dreams 

Vanifh together ; be alike forgot. 

For ever blended in one common grave. 15 

Farewell ye waxing and ye waning moons 
That we have watcIiM behind the flying clouds 
On night's dark hill or fettiug or afcemling. 
Or in meridian height : then filence reign*d 
O'er half the world, then yc beheld oar tears, ao 
Ye wicucfa'd our complaints, our kindred groans, 
(Sad harmony !) while with your bcaniy horns 
Or richer orb yc filvcr*d o'er the green 
Where trod our feet, and lent a feeble light 
To mourners. Now ye have fuIfiU'd your round 15 
Thofe hours arc fled. Farewell momhs that arc gont? 

nUme ri, ^ 



LFt abroad flreim with gulden finils 

Thro'allhlsnindovitroU, 

Kc '5 but a wretch with all hl> Uitdi 

That wears a nuTOw foul. 

11. 
He fwelli amidft hli wealthy Dare, 
And proudly poiiirg what he wtlghs 
In his own fcale he fondly lays 
Hiigeheapi>Df ihtningare ; 
Ht fpreads the baUnee wide to hold 
HibmiDoriandht^faims, 
Andche^tHtfae beam with loadiof goBd 
He hugi between his arms. 
So might the ploughboy climb a tree 
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ShoulitncitiuiPlcarure lake in angel f[>nn, 
And ai a diflacfe rife by flow degrees, 
Trcach'rouiiowlnd brrfcif into youi heart, 
Stind firm aluof, nni let ihc gaudy phar.tiim 
Ton long illuic your gaie: (lie; jufl delight 
■fhat Heav'u hijulga lawful niuft obey 
Supetiour powV, nor timpi yonr iTioughts 
In Urttry lo (cnltf, not fwdl yi.ur hope 
~To daDg'roui fize : ifit approKhyuui ttet 

[t your liand forbid til' intTiidin)r joy 
a near your heart; (lilluiay niitfouls 
m kindred wit h the Ikiei, nor mix wilh lit 
krbellerborDadcidiniiSi love ihe globe, 
beQ far wormi, and haflen to our Itome. 
> ! ihen arc gardint of ch' imtnonil kind 
rn the hcai'niy Eden's tifm^ hilli 
Ji beauty «nd with fweeti; no turUag niirchief 
lirellB in the fruit, norfstpcntiwiocsthc bouglii; 
le bruichei bend laden with life and blifs, 
tt for the t»fte, but 't ii a deep afcEM ; 
bid U& (he golden chain * let down IVora hen 
*\rl!lhelp your feet and wingi: t fcelitifo 
nwupwanli; faflcnMiothepcarlygaie 
'piideithc way unerring; h*ppydiic 

v'thitdvlcwildl 'TwaiWitdorn'moblefl' 
kjoin'J by Pow'r divine, and e«*ry link l» loi 



I 



fa-aiyi, r;o8. 

Yoi-Kf! aslamlquil theftage, 
Nor will T know ih' applnufes of the age: 
I 'arEjwell to groning lixac. I Itasc hclow 
A life not half worn out with c«« 



Ttit Hiav'n ilemond? me upward, and I dare tc 
An-.ongCL yc, friends, diuide and (lute 
■IhcruiinaniofniydayR, 




iiing fccDci; 



mt 



Tlitieon ihe wiiiga guaidof chtrubj Iiei, 

Each wav.;<aki:cuf!uiieiiliefli«, 

Aod welldcfcndi the walk from licgci antl Air^ 

III. 
With pleaGng tcv'rencc I hetioM 
'llie {Marly partes wide unEuU; 
£iiier, iii]r ^"^ ' ""^ '"''" '''* '""' 
Sit tiSL upon the flying MuTc, 
lei thy roving wqn Jn loora 
allth'cinpyr»lplnias. 
{Laadatitrntlberci hcr« maf ihf lighc 
; hi the liji ufprimu{;cnial light, 
Here brcuhe imnwital air : 
Joy mull beat high inis'rj vtin, 
FlEaCure ifaro' all ih]r bnlbiu reign, 
The lawt forbid lite Aranger pain, 
banllh ev'iy can. 

IV. 

\m bow the bubbling rpnligi of Icive 
ncaUi ihetlu-anearir'-! 
ic Urcanu iii tryfUl thanocU mote, 
iMand the gulden Drntithry rote, 
lelt llie manlinni q( cbc oppcr tititt. 
afairgnivcof kun«'I:Hl|rc growi, 
nnordealh infcSithc (run, 
Ining life htngi ftcih on all llit buught . 
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Here may thy greedy fenfes fcaft 50 

While ecftafy and health attends on ev*ry taftc. 

A^'ith the fair profped charniM I flood, 

Fearlefs I feed on the delicious fare. 

And drink profufe falvation from the iilver flood, 

Kor canezcefsbethere. . i^^ 

V. 
In facred order ranged along 
Saints, new lelcas'd by death. 
Join the boldferaphs* warbling breath, 
And aid th* immortal fong : 

Hach has a voice that tunes his firings Cq 

To mighty founds and mighty things. 
Things of evcrlafling weight. 
Sounds like the foftcr viol fwee(. 
And like the trumpet flrong. 

Divine attention held my fobl ; 6$ 

I was all car; 

Thro* all my pow'rs the hcav'nly accents roll : 
I longM and wifh'd my Eradb'ry there : 
* ' Could he bi4t hear thefe notes," I faid,. 
' ' His tuneful foul would never bear 70 

^' The dull unwinding of Iife*s tedious thread, 
^^ Butburfl the vital chords to reach the happy dead.*' 

VI. 
And now my tongue prepares to join 
The harmony, and with a noble aim 
Attempts th" unutterable Name, 75 

hut faints, confounded by the notes divine. 
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Again my foul th* unequal honour fought. 

Again her utmoft force ibe brought, [thought. 

And bow'd beneath the burden of th* uowiddy 

Thrice T eflayM and fainted thrice ; So 

Th* immortal labour flrainM my feeble frame. 

Broke the bright vifion and diiTolv'd the dream ; 

I funk at once and lofl the ikies: 

In vain I fought the fcenes of light. 

Rolling abroad my longing eyes, 85 

For all around *era ftood my curtains and the night. 

Striii religlom very rare, 

I. 

I *M borne aloft and leave the crowd, 

I fail upon a morning cloud 

Skirted with dawning gold ; 

Mine eyes beneath ^e op*ning day 

Command the globe with wide furvey, 5 

Where ants in bufy millions play 

And tug and heave the mould. 

11. 
" Arc thcfe the things," my Pafiion cry'd, 
" That we call Men ? are theCb al]y*d 
' • To the fair worlds of light I 10 

" They *ave rafed out their Maker's name 
" Grav'o on their minds with pointed flame 
•* In ilrokcs divinely bright. 



•^ 



Here may tby.peedy fcnfo fcaU 

"While ccQify and health altrnds on rt'ry t»fi«. 

Wiih Lhe fair profpcfl chirni'd 1 fluoil, 

Fearld^i [ (ted oa (bs deli dons fare, 

AnJdrlnt ptofufefilTationfrom ihcfilvtr fi«od, 

Moicaii ciccAbethac. , j 

V. 
In fatred otdci rsag'A along 
SiintJ, newielcas'dbydtafh, 
Join the bold fcrsphb' warbling brcaili. 

Each hai a voice thai tunes h» flrijigs 
'I'o mighty founds snd mighty thing!, 
Ihingi of everlaftinft weight, 
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On heav*n, tfadr borne, they fix their €yef» 
The temple of their God ; 

With morning incenfe up they rife 40 

Sublime, and thro' the lower ikies 
Spread the perfumes abroad. 

Vl. 
Acrofs the road a feraph flew ; 
*' Mark,*' faid he, ** that happy pair, 
** Marriage helps devotion there ; 45 

*' When kindred minds their God purfue 
" They break with double vigour thro* 
" The dull incumbent air.** 
Charm'd with the pleafure andfurprife 
My foul adores, and fiiigs 50 

** Blels'd be the Pow*r that fprings their flight. 
** That flreaks their path with heav'nly light> 
*' That turns their love to (acrifice, 
** And joins their zeal forwings ! *' 54 

T» Mr. C. andS, Fleetvcooi, 

L 

Fleetwoods, young gen'rous pair ! 

Defpife the joys that fools purfue ; 

Bubbles are light and brittle too. 

Bom of the water and the air. 

Try*d by a flandard bold and juft, 5 

Honour, and gold, and paint, and dnft. 

How vile the lad is, and as vain the firll ! 



I 
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Things that the crowd call great and hnfte 

With me how low their value *i brought ! 

Titles and names, and life and breath, 10 

Slaves to the wind, and bom for death : 

The foul 's the only thing we have 

Worth an important thought. 

II. 
The foul *tis of th* immortal kind. 
Nor form*d of fire, or earth, or wind, 15 

Outlives the monldVing corpfe, and leaves the globe 
In limbs of clay tho* (he appears, [behind* 

Arrayed in rofy ilcin and deck*d with ears and eyes. 
The fleih is but the foul's difguife; 19 

There *s nothing in her frame kin to the drefs ih« 
From all the laws of matter free, [weirs : 

From all we feel and all we fee, 
She {lands eternally diflind, and mull for ever be. 

III. 
Rife then my thoughts on high. 
Soar beyond all that 's made to die : 2$ 

Lo ! on an awful throne 
Sits the Creator and the Judge of fouls. 
Whirling the planets round the poles, [on. 

Winds off our threads of life, and brings our periods 
Swift the approach and folemn is the day 30 

When this immortal mind, 
Stript of the body's coarfe array, 
1^0 endlefs pain or endlefs joy 
Mufl be at once conHguM. 



r 
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IV. 

Think of the fands run down to wade ; 35 

We poflefs none of all the paft ; 

None hue the prefent U our own : 

Grace is not plac*d within our pow'r, 

' Tis but one (hort one (hining hour. 

Bright and declining as a fetting fun : 40 

See the white minutes wing*d with lalke ; 

The Now that flies may he the iaft : 

Seize the iaivation ere 'tis paft, 

Kor mourn the hleffing gone : 

A thought's delay is ruin here ; 45 

A doling eye, a gafping breath, 

Shuts up the golden fcene in death. 

And drowns you in dcfpair. 4 S 

r« mUMm Blaekbo9rn, Efy. 

Cajimin^ lib, ii. ode 2. imttaied, 

Qtue tegit canas modo Brunu valles, tsfc, 

Ma« k how it fnows! how faft the valley fills! 
And the fweet groves the hoary garment wear, 
Yec the warm funbeams bounding from the hills 
Shall melt the veil away and the young grctn ap< 
pear. 4 

2. But when old age ha^ on your temples (hcd 
Her Clvcr froll there 's no returning fun ; 



Shall c.„cd or c..„d,h 

-f-Th=cli»feofpieafu 

Whiiche blight lind.ol 

.AodhoMorcalhyoufl^ 

ofclithegMdyheurfoi 



i.'Ti.bato. 

[Ed 

■'nly,r 



le youth, 11 
Andoneoldagedillblve. 
l!ut there 't 



-^nd with the hero n. 

6.Thcnunch«ha7hi^' 
''"'™i"gH.coidheRrfeh 
rhu.,Bbckbourn!«.«ft„ 
O-'J Hm, a„d waning ^ 
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We are a little kingdom ; but the man 
That chains his rebel will to Reafon*s throne 
Forms it a large one, whilit his royal mind 
Makes Heav'n its coUnfel, from the rolls above lo 
Draws his own llatutcs, and with joy obeys. 

* ris not a troop of wellappointcd guards 
Create a monarch, not a purple robe 
Py'd in the people's blood, not all the crowns 
Or dazzling tiars that bend about the head, 15 

Thu' gilt with funbeams and fet round with flars. 
A monarch he that conquers all his fears 
And treads upon them ; when he (lauds alone 
Makes his own camp ; four guardian V irtues wait 
His nightly flumbers and fecure his dreams. 20 

Now dawns the light, he ranges all his thoughts 
hi Iquare battalions, bold to meet th* attacks 
Of time and chance, himfelf a num'roushoft. 
All tyc, all car, all wakeful as the day. 
Firm as a rock, and movclcfs as the centre. 25 

In vain the harlot Pleafure fpreL«ds her charms 
To lull his thoughts in Luxury's fair lap 
1*0 fcni'ual cafe ; (the bane of little kings, 
Munarchs whufe waxen ijnages of fouls 
Are moulded into foftnefs) flill his mind 30 

Wears its own Ihape, nor can the heav'nly form 
Scoop to be modcird by the wild decrees 
Of the mad vulgar, that unthinking herd. 



He lives »liove ihe crowd, nor hfirn the noife 
Of waTtBndliiumplK, nor rcglrdi the Ihoats 
O! popular appbufe, thai empty fouiid, i 

Ni>r feeii the flying arrows of rtproidi, J 

Orfpile or envy; in himfcif Tbture, ^ 

'Witiiom hislow'r, aad confcience iBhitlhield, -' 
His peire all inward, andhii jnya hii own. , 

Now my anihitioo f wd]*, my nillici foar, 
TLiibcmykin^doni: lit ibovcihe glnbc 
My riling foul! and ilrcrsthyrclf around, 
^nd Hiine in Viitue's aimuui, (limb tlie height 
Of Wifdoni'i lofly caftJe, thcrcreGJe ^ 

Safcftani the linilingand the iiowuing world. 

Y(t once a day drop dawnafieii tie look 
On tlie Ktcar molehill, and with pitying eye 
Survey ihebufy emmeitcniind [he heap. 
Ciawding and bulling in athoufandEonns 
Cfftrifc and toil lo pnrcbafe wealth and fame, 
A bubble or a dull ; then tali thy thougbu 
1}p to tliyfclf to feed uD Joys unknown. 
Hick without gold and great without renown. 



1 



HoHODidcmuKliDiy&Qgiiaifnthafrawid 
My gen'roM Male, u>d fit uiioagft tb* Am, ' . 
I'here ling the foul that confUoMof her bittb 
l.ivea like i native of the f itil world 



Amonfift iliefe dying clodt, tad bears h^l (tatt 

JuA to hcrfclf : how nobly Ihc mainu 

Her charaifter fupcriouT to ihc Rcfli .' 

She wields her pamons like her Kniha, and LudM 

Tht bfulJ pow'n were only born l' obey. 

Thiii^ihcmnn wliom flcrms could never make ic 

Meanly complain, nor cm a Sili'ring gn!e 

Make him talk |iiDiidly : he haih mi dcllre 

Tureadhiilecrctfjlei yel, uiicnncn^'d 

And calm , could meet hii unborn du^ny 

In nil iu ebuming or its (rightful lh>pes. 

He ilial iinlhriiiking and j^'ilhoui a groan 

i tht firft wound may finilh all ihe war 

1 mere courageuui filcncc. and come o? 

i'car; for the man thac wclleonceali 

he»ry (ftoke. of Fale he bean 'em well. 

IHctho" th' AtUntick and thi^ midlaodfci* \ 

"ith idvcrfe Turges meet and rife on high, 

lended 'twiit ih< windi, (hen ruth amain 

ig;Ied with flaiiict upon hi> Gngic head, 

ldcIoudi,andIlAM,aiidtbDDder,Erni hefUods, tj 

of hi) bcO life, unhurt, ui>I 

And dropi hit lower nature, botn for death i 

Then from the lofty caflle of his mind 

Sublime laaki down eiulting, ini! furicyi 

lorcreatioD; (foulialone 

lot dying worlds) a piercinjglanee 

iwardt &om between hlsclofinglidi A 



Subli. 

i 
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M'o reach his birthpbcc, and without a Cgh 
3 Ic bidb his batter'd ilefli lie j^ently down 
^Xmongfl its native rubbifli, whilll the fpirit jj 

Breathes and flies upward, an undoubted gueft 
Of the third heav'n, th' unruinablelky. 

Thither wren Fate has brought our willing fouls, 
No matter whether *t was a fharp difeafe 
Or a fliarp fword that hclp'd the travellers on 40 
^\nd pufh'd us to cur home, bea;* up my friend 
Serenely, and break thro' the ftormy brine 
."^'/ith fteady prow : know we (hall once arrive 
At the fair haven of eternal blifs 
To which we ever (leer, whether as kings 45 

Of wide command we 'ave fpread the fpacious fea 
With a broad painted fleet, or row'd along 
In a thin cockboat with a little oar. 

There let my native plank (hift mc to land 
And I *11 be happy : thui I '11 leap a(hore, 50 

Joyful and'fcarlefs, on th* immortal coa(l, 
Since all I leave is mortal, and it mufl be loft. 5a 

Tu the much honoured Mr, Thomas Roive^ the director •J 
f;:\ youthful Rud'us* 

Free philrjlphy, 

L 
Custom, that tyranncfs of fools, 
't hat leads the learned round the fchools 
In n^agick chains of forms and rules! 
J.Iy Genius florms her throne * 
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Ko more, ye flaves, with awe profound 5 

Beat the dull track nor dance the round ; 
Loofe hands, and quit th' enchanted ground ; 
Knowledge invites us each alone. 

II. 
I hate thefc (hackles of the mind 
ForgM by the haughty wife ; JO 

Souls were not born to be confin*d, 
And led like Samfon blind and bound, 
But when his native (Irength he found 
He well aveng'd his eyes. 

1 lo?e thy gentle influence Rowe ; 15 

Thy gentle influence, like the fun. 
Only diflulves the frozen fnow. 
Then bids our thoughts like rivers flow 
And chufe the channels where they run. 

III. 
Though ts fliouid be free as fire or wind ; %o 

The pinions of a fingle mind 
Will thro* all Nature fly; 
But who can drag up to the poles 
Long fettered ranks of laden fouls f 
A genius which no chain controls 25 

Roves with delight or deep or high ; 
Swift 1 furvey the globe around. 
Dive to the centre thro* the folid ground. 
Or travel o'er the Iky. 29 

Ciij 
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30 XYRICK POEMS^ 



To the Reverend ilfr. Benoni Roive, 



»: Tit^ ivay of the multitude. 



'y\ R WE ! if we make the crowd our guide 

Thro' life's uncertain road 
Mean is the chafe, and wand'ring wide 
We mifs th* immortaJ good; 
Yet if my thoughts could be confin*d 
To follow any leader mind 
I 'd mark thy ftcps and tread the fame; 
Drefs'd in thy notions I 'd appear 
Not like a foul of mortal frame 
Nor with a vulgar air. 

II. 
JAzr\ live at random and by chance; 
Bright Reafon never leads the dance : 
A\'hilft in the broad and beaten way 
O Vt dales and hills from truth wc dray 
'I'o ruin we defccnd, to ruin we advance. 
\\''ifdom retires; Ihe hates the crowd, 
And with a decent fcorn 
Aloof fhe climbs her fteepy feat, 
Where nor the grave nor giddy feet 
Of J he learn'd vulgar or the rude 
I^avc e'er a paffage worn. 
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in. 

Mere Hazard firft began the track. 

Where Cuflom leads her thoufands blind 

In wilhng chains and flrong; 

There *s i'carce one bold one noble mind %$ 

Dares tread the fatal errour back, 

But hand in hand ourfelves we bind 

And drag the age along. 

IV. 
Mortals, a favage herd and loud 
Ah billows on a noify flood 30 

lo rapid order roll ; 
Example makes the mifchief good ; 
With jocund heel we beat the road, 
Unheedful of the goal. 

Me Itt Ithuritrrs * friendly wing 35 

Snatch from the crowd, and bear fublime 
To VVifdom'i lofty towV, 
Thence to furvey that wretched thing 
Mankind, and in exalted rhyme 
Blefs the dcliv'ring Pow V. 40 

To the Reverend Mr, John Hotve^ 1 704. 

r. 

G R CAT Man ! permit the Mofe to climb 
And feat her at thy feet. 
Bid her attempt a thought fublime 
And confecrate her wit. 
• Ithuriel is the name of an an^el Vtv WL\totC\"*»x>8i5R.VRJ^- 



\ 



I fetl I feel th' ittTn&iw kcct 

Of thy fuperlour fout. 

My chariot fliu her upward coarlc, 

The whtels divinely roll. 

Now let Hie chide the mcin aSiiirg 

And mighty toil of men. 

How ihcy grnw gray in trifling eirci 

Or wiftc the nioiiana ot the fphertl 

Upiin delights as «a;n! 

It. 
A putTofhonaur Elli the mind, 
And yellow dull isfolid^'od; 
Thus [ike ilif afs of tiifagt kind 
We fiiulf the brcRln of the wind 
Or fleal the feipenl's fuod. 
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Bid us renounce this world of fenfe. 

Bid us divide th* ininoortal prize 

VfiXh the feraphick throng : 

'* Knowledge and love make fpirits bleft, 

*• Knov/lcdgc their food and love their reA ^'' $$ 

But flcfh, th' uomanageable bead, 

Refifts the pity of thine eye« 

And mufick of thy tongue. 

Then let the wonns of grovMing mind 

Round the fnort joys of earthly kind • 40 

In rdtlcfs windings roam : 

Howe l.ath an ample orb of foul 

Where (biuing worlds rf knowledge roll, 

Vr'hcrc love, the centre and the pole. 

Completes the heav'n at home. 4^ 

*rhe difappoiniment and relief, 

I. 

Virtue, permit my fancy to impofe 

Upon my better powVs; 

She cads fweet fallacies op half our woes 

And gilds the gloomy hours. 

How cou'd we bear this tedious round ^ 

Of waning moons and rolling years. 

Of flaming hopes and chilling fears. 

If where no fovVeign cure appears 

X^o opiates could be found I 



l.uve, the moll cordiil flream ihat Sons, |e 

U u dccciifiil good : 

Youug Doris, who nor Ifaiit noi dapg«r Inawi, 

On the greea maigin flood, 

Pliai'tl wilh the golden bubblesu they tnfc:, 

ADdwithmoreguldenliDdther^cyiiav'dtbeflDodi 

Then foiiJ to be entirely blefl, if 

And templed by a fiiihlefiyaulh 

A: void ofgoodneftatof truth, 

She plungcain with hcedkli hnlte 

And rcaca the nether mud : M 

Darlincrs md DaufeouB drega arife 

O'er ihy fair CHiretit Love, with large fuppliet 
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CliCLitul Die rmilci upon hergriOy form ; 
c< the ti:ning!aa on idTcrre nii.;t, 
.intianiinbowiHi ihc norm : 
B ^Don ihc let> ihc ruljeo humour fpcnd, 
And with a virtuous book or (liend 
piilei th' uneafy houni 
JWelleolouring ei'ty troTi ftr meet! 
':hliur(rcrcn6 IKcflceptanileBti, 
leTptcids her boaid with iuarjW (v/teU, 
shcrliinlwiililluvi'rs. 

imongft bi> tTiTcli found 
Bbtokcn llaiuc ua tlic ground, 
k1 fcarrliing imwiirdaiihc went 

1 ruin"'! n.nnuincnt : 

nU, mobi andHiwIcB, li4da«>;r)[Town 

berculptuTeoFtJiocrumhlingduiie, 

K b« ptTt'd wilh niiteh ado 
b giicb'd Bnd fiiEirdout Sci-pi-o. 
i" Eaoilgh." lie cry'd i " 1 '11 drudge iio ni 
In lurning ihc iliill Stoicki n'i:r : 
:^i|icJaii<> wade their hourmf cuff 
SVTo (wait nil night n Suef»KB, 
P And r«ed their boyi with eoctiuiditilet, 
"Thufe rcdious rciipoof fchouli 

Viih gtvuier cift ih* great cunccin 
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** of mortal"*, how we may drfpife 
" Ali the gay things below the ikies. 
*' Methinks a mould'rinjr pyramid 
** Says all that the old fages faid : 
*^ For me thefe fhatterM tombs contain 
** More morals than the Vatican. 
* ' rhc dull of heroes caft abroad, 
*' And kickM and trampled in the road, 
*' The relicks of a lofty mind, 
•^-That lately wars and crowns dcfign'd, 
" TofsM for a jefl. from wind to wind, 
" Bid me be humble, and forbear 
** Tall monuments of fame to rear, 
** They\are but caftlcs in the air. 
The tow'ring heights and frightful falls, 
The ruin'd heaps and funeral?*, 
** Of fmoking kingdoms and their king:), 
'* Tell mc a thoufand mournful things 
"In melancholy filence. 

i'He '■ 

*• That living could not bear to fee 
** An equal now lies torn and dead, 
*' Here his pale trunk and there his head. 
** Great l*ompcy ! while I meditate 
"' With folemn horrour thy fuil fate, 
*' Thv carcafs fcatter'd on the Ihorc, 
' Without a name, iiiflnidbs mc more 
*• I'hap mv whole library before. 
I 



4t 
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•* Lie flill my Plutarch then and flecp, 45 

** And my good Seneca may keep 
** Your volumes clos'd for ever too, 
** 1 have BtO further Qfe for you j 
♦* For when I feel my virtue fail, 
** And my ambitious thoughts prevail, 50 

** 1 '11 take a turn among the tcmbs 
•* And fee whereto ail glory comeii ; 
•* There the vile foot of ev'ry clown 
* * Tramples the fons of Honour down, 
•* UeggvaV'^ith awful afhesfport 
** And tread the Cxfars in the dirt. ^6 

Freedom f 1 69 7. 
I. 

« 

Tkmpt me no more; my foul can ne'er comport 

With the gay flav'ries of a court ; 

1 ave an averfion to thofe charms. 

And hujr dear Liberty in both mine arms. 

Go, vaiTal foi^k, go cringe and wait 5 

And dance attendance at H(K)orio*s gate. 

Then run in troops before him to compofe his (late ; 

Move a«» he moves, Md when he loiters (land ; 

You 're but the fliaaows of a man : 

Bend when he fpeaks and kiii the ground ; io 

iio catch th* impertinence of found, 

Adore the follies of the great. 

Wait till he fmile»; but Jo! the idol ffOwnM, 

And drove them to their fate. 

Vdltitne VI, \s 



Thus liafctiot 



It a> farm 



llbefre. 



J.iLe I nroRg mnuntain or fomi ftatel]' tree 
?.ly foul erows firm upright, 
Ai.cl as I Hand and as 1 go 
lE ii.<;tp3 my body fo : 

1 ,ci fldTCS and alTci floop and bow. 



l';::d . 



) a mealier pow'r than that which form' 

111. 
ly hnld harp profufdy play'd 
cal,lhi--<ion3branil>yfluuk- 
niy liaq. aU.fl, myftlf'bcneath It Isid; 
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Of an old oak, and all the ftorm defy'd; 

In vain the winds their forces try'd, 

In vain they roar'd; the iron oak 

Bow*d only Co the heavenly thunder's flroke. 44 

Oh Mr, Lsches Annotations upiin federal parts of the 
Neio fejlameut^ left behind Lim at bis death, 

I. 
Tuus reafon learns by flow degrees 
What faith rcveals> but ftill^omplains 
Of intelle(5^ual pains, 

And darkncfs from the too exuberant light « 
The blaze of thofe bright my flerics 5 

Pour*d all at once on Nature's eyes 
Offend and cloud her feeble fight. 

il. 
Reafon could fcarce fuftain to fee 
Th' Almighty One, th' Eternal Three, 
Or bear the infant Deity ; zo 

Scarce could her pride defcend to own 
Her Maker (looping from his throne. 
And drefs'd in glories io unknown : 
A ranfom'd world, a bleeding God, 
And Heav'n appeasM with flowing blood, 15 

Were themes too pain Ail to be under ftt>«><l, 

Dij 



Faitli, thou bright chcntb, fpok ind fa j. 



nidtv 



idofm 



Coll thee more toiler larger gr»ee 

'I'o melt and bend it to obey ? 

'['tvai hard ca make To rich a foul fubmit 

And laj her fbining honourt at thj (bv'reig 

IV. 
Sifter of Faith, fair Charity, 
;'hc\v me the wondrous man on high, 
J'lII how he Ties the Godhead Three in Oni 
■Ihe bright roiiYiflioD fills hii eye, 
1 lii nnblert pow'rs in deep proftralion lie 
At liie niyfteriou!; throne : 




■ True ruhes, 

I Am not concernM to know 

What to-morrow Fate will do, 

'Tis enough that I x:ari fay 

I 'avc pofTcfsM myfclf to-day : 

Then if haply midnight death -$ 

Seize my fleih and ftop my breath. 

Yet to-morrow I Ihall be 

Heir to the bed part of me. 

Glitt*ring Aones and golden thinji^a. 
Wealth and honours, that have wings, 10 

Hver fluttVing to be gone, 
1 could never call my own : 
Riches that the world beftows 
She can take and I can lofe. 

But the treafures that are mine t$ 

I>ie afar beyond her line. 
When I view my fpacious foul. 
And furvey myfelf a-whole, 
And enjoy myfelf alone, 
J *m a kingdom of my own. '30 

I 'ave a mighty pare within 
That the world hath never fecn, 

k>cinlan,thou;;h he lias dArkencd the glory of the Kofpel and 
chafed Chriftun it y in the lKM>k which be calls The Rcafon* 
ilcnefi of it, and in fonie of his other works. 

Dili 
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Rich Hi Eden's happy giaund. 
And with choicer ptcniy ciov/n'i. 
Here on all the OiioiDg bo ugh 6 
Knowledge Fair and ulcful grcTWi ; 
On [he Tame young flow'ry iree 
AllthtfeaToniyDumay fee; 
Mollona in the blaoai nf hghi 
Jult diTcluGne (a tiic Tighc : 
Here are thDUghtc of birgcr gconCb 
Rip'ning into folid truth; 
Fniin peBn'd nf nohle talle, 
(jeraphsfcedoDfuch repafl : 
Itere in a greesand Ihady groTc 
Streams orplcdTure mix with love; 
There beneath the rmiltuglkiu 
Hilliofcontemplitionrifr; 
How upon Tome Ihining top 
Angeli light and rail me up; 
I rejoice to raife my feet, 
Both rejoiic when there we meet. 
There are endjefs beainies mora 
Earth hath oordembluicefar; 
Notliing like them round the pah, 
Noihirg can dercribe the foul ; 
'Till a region bill unknow 
lhalha«tf«.irure.ofit*<i' 
Mureremotermmpubiickl 
IbmthebowriioIB 
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Broader 'tis and brighter far 

Than the golden Indies are; 

Ships that trace the wat*ry ftagc 

Cannot coaft it in an age ; 

Harts or horfes ftrong and fleet, 55 

Had they wings to help their feet, 

Could not run it half way o*er 

In ten thoufand days or more. 

Yet the filly wand'ring mind, 
Loath to be too much confinM,* oo 

Ro^es and takes her daily tours 
Coafling round the narrow fliorcs, 
Narrow ihores of flefh and fenfe, 
Picking (hells and pebbles thence ; 

Or (he fits at Fancy's door ^5 

Calling ihapes and fhadows t' her, 

Foreign vifits ftill receiving. 

And f hcrfclf a ftranger living : 

Never never would flie buy 

Indian duft or Tynan dye, 7° 

Never trade abroad for more. 

If Ihc faw her native (lore; 

If her inward worth were knowh 

She might ever live alone. 74 
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The adventurous Mufe* 

I. 

Urania takes her morning flight 

With an inimitable wing; 

Thro* rifing deluges o£ dawning light 

Slie cleaves her wondrous way, 

She tunes immortal anthems to the growing day, 5 

Nor Rapin * gives her rules to fly nor Purcel f notes 

II. [to fing. 

She nor inquires, nor knows, nor fears. 
Where lie the pointed rocks or where th' ingulfing 
Climbing the liquid mountains of the fkies [fand ; 
She meets defcending angels as flie flies, 10 

Nor afks them where their country lies 
Or where the feamarks fland : 
Touch*d with an empyreal ray 
She fprings unerring upward to eternal day, 
Spreads her white fails aloft, and fleers 15 

With bold and fafe attempt to the celcflial land, 

III. 
Whilfl little fklifh akmg the mortal fliorcs 
With humble toil in order .creep, 
Coafling in fight of one another's oars. 
Nor venture thro' the boundlefs deep : ao 

Such low pretending fouls are they 

'^ A French critick. f An Engliih maftcr of mufKk. 
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Who dwell in endos'd folid orbs of fcull ; 
Plodding along their fober way 
Tbt fnail o*ertakes them in their wildefl play. 
While the poor laborers fweat to be corredly dull. 

IV. 
Give me the chariot whofe diviner wheels %6 

Mark their own route, and unconfin*d 
Bound o'<ir the everlafling hills. 
And lofe the clouds below and leave the flars behind : 
Give mc the Mufe whofe genVous force, 30 

Impatient of the reigns, 
Purfues an unattempted courfe. 
Breaks all the criticks* iron chains. 
And bears to Paradife the raptur'd mind. 

V. 
There Milton dwells ; the mortal fung 35 

Themes not prefum*d by any mortal tongue; 
Kew terrours or new glories fhine 
In ev*ry page, and flying fcenes divine 
Surprife the wondVing fenfe and draw our fouls along. 
Behold his Mufe fent out t* explore 40 

The onapparent deep, where waves of chaos roar, 
And realms of night unknown before. 
She tracM a glorious path unknown 
Thro' fields of heav'nly war andferaphs overthrown. 
Where his adventurous genius led ; 45 

Sov'reign fhe fram*d a model of her own, 
Nor thank*d the living nor the dead . 
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1 he notle hater of degen'rate rhyme 

Shook off the chains and built his verfe fublime, 

A moQument too high for coupled founds to climb : 

He mourn'd the garden loft below ; 5 1 

(Earth i*? the fcene for tuneful wo) 

Now blifs heats high in ali his veins. 

Now the loft EdcB he regains, 

Kecpshis^wn air and triumphs in unrlYairdilrains. 

VI. 
Immortal Bard ! thus Ay own Raphael fings, 5 6 
And knows no rule but native fire ; 
All heav*n fits filent while to his fovVeign ftrings 
He talks unutterable things; 

With graces infinite his untaught fingers rove 6© 
Acrofs thje golden lyre; 
From ev'ry note devotion fprings; 
Rapture, and harmony, and love, 
O'erfpread the lift'ning choir. 04 

7*0 Mr, Niclolas ClarLe. 
the complntni, 

I. 
*TwA8 in a vale where ofiers grow 
By murmVing ftrcams we told our wo 
And mingled all our cares ; 
Fricndftiip fat plcas'd in both our eyes. 
In both the weeping dews arite, 
'Aud drop ahenmtQ tears. 
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II. 

The vig'rous monarch of the day, 

Now mounting half his morning way. 

Shone with a fainter bright ; 

Still iick'ning and decaying dill 

Dimly he wander*d ap the hill 

With bis expiring light. I Tt 

HI. 
In dark eclipfe his chariot roll'd, 
The queen of Night obfcur'd his gold 
Behind her fable wheels ; 
Nature grew fad to lofe the day. 
The fiow'ry vales in mourning lay, 
Ir mourning flood the hills. 1 8 

IV. 
** Such are our forrows, Clarke," I cry*d, 
** Clouds of the brain grow black and hide 
*' Our darkened fouls behind; 
** In the young morning of onr years 
** Diflemp'ring fogs have cUmb*d the fphcrcs 
'* And choke the labVing misd. 2 4 

V. 
** I.o, the gay planet rears his> head 
" And overlooks the lofty fliudc, 
•* New-hright'ning all the flcics : 
" But tiy, dear partner of my moan, 
** When will our long ecliY^fc \i': ^'liW'^, 
" Or M'hai our furii avilc \ "^'^ 
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VI. 

** In Tain are potent herbs apply*d, 

'* Harmoniovft founds io Tain have try*d 

** To make the darknefsfly; 

'' But drugs would raife the dead jas foon, 

'* Or datc'ring brafs relieve the moon, 

'^ When fainting in the iky. 36 

VII. 
*' Some friendly fplrit from abave, 
' ' Burn of the Ught and nucft*d with love, 
*' Aflift our feeble 6res, 
'^ Force thefe invading glooms away; 
' ' Souls fhould bf feen quite thro* their clay 
* ' Bright as your heav'nly choirs. 42 

VIII. 
" But if the fogs mufl damp the flame, 
** Gently kind Death diifolve our framc» 
" Releafe the pris'ner mind : 
"Our fouls (hall mount at thy diA:harge 
*' To their bright fource, and fliine at large 
* ' Nor clouded nor confined. " 4 S 

TljeafliSlonsofafriendy 1 702. 

Now let my cares all bury'd lie, 
My griefs for ever dumb. 
Your forrows fwell my heart fo high 
TJicy lea v€ my own no rooijc. ak 

- z 
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a. Sicknefs and pains are quite forgot. 
The fplecn icfelf is gone ; 
Plang'd in your woes I feel them not. 
Or feel them all in one. 8 

$, Infinite grief puts fenfe to flight 
And .all the foul invades; 
So the broad gloom of fpreading night 
Devours the ev'ning (hades. 1 2- 

4. Thus am I born to be unblelt ; 
This fympathy of wo 

Drives my own tyrants from my bread 

T* admit a foreign foe. 16 

5. Sorrows in long fuccefiion reign. 
Their iron rod I feel ; 

Friendihip has only changed the chain. 

But 1 'm the prisVier ftill. %o 

6. Why was this life for mib'ry made. 
Or why drawn out fo long ? 

Is there no room amongfl the de^d, 

Or is a wretch too young ? 24 

7. Move fafter on great Nature's wheel. 
Be kind ye rolling pow'rs, 

Hurl my days headlong down the hill 

With undiflinguilh'd hoars. 28 

8. Be duiky all my rifing funs. 
Nor fmile upon a flave ; 

H^rkntfs and death make hade at once 
To hide me in the grave. 3^^ 

relume ri. E 



And imiung tuus *»*»- *— « • 

2. " Were kindred fpiritsborn for ca 
«' Muft ev*ry grief be mine ? 
** Is there a fymputhy in tears 
*' Yet joys rcfufe to join?'* 

;, . Forbid it Heav'n, and raife my \o 
And ma'.ceo«r joyAthe fame; 
tir> blifs and frinidftiip joiu'd above 
Mix ail immortalflamc. 

4. Sorro^vf> are loft in vaft deligbt 

That biigbtens all the foul, 
Asdelugf&of dawning light 
Overwhelm the duflcy pole. 

^. Pleaiures in long fucceffion retgo 
And all my powVs employ ; 
iT-icnamip but orders the pleafmg fcoi* 
Aug frdh repeat^ the joy. 

. T :v.. 1, .c :, f..tr ajid ulvcr thread. 



MmilT, LTRICK POEMS. 5I 

7. Fail as yoa pleafe roll down the hill 
And hafte away my years, 

Or I cao wait my Father's will 

And dwell beneath the fpheres. 2 S 

8. Rife glorious evVy future fun. 
Gild all my f(>llowing days. 

But make the laft dear moment known 

By welldillinguiihM rays. 3 z 

TotbeRigbt H0Murabl€ John Lord CvU f. 

At tbcjrege of Namur, 

7'be barely foUier* 

** O Why is man fo thoughtlefs grown, 

•• Why guilty fouls in haft* to die ? 

** Vcnt'ring the leap to worlds unknown 

*^ Hecdleft to arms and blood they fly. 4 

2. ** Are lives but worth a foldier*8 pay ? 
•* Why will you join fuch wide extremes, 
*' And ftake immortal fouls in play 

** At defp*rate chance and bloody games ? 8 

3. " Valour *s a nobler turn of thought 
" Whofe pardon'd guilt forbids her fears ; 
'* Calmly (he meets the deadly (hot, 

'* Secure of life above the ilars. X % 



\ At the ficjje of Namut. 
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4. " But Phrenzy dares eternal Fate, 

" And fpurr'd with Honour's airy dreams 

*' Flies to attack th* infernal gate, 

" And force a paiTage to the flames.'* 16 

5. Thus-hov'ring o*er Namuria's plains 
Surg heav*nly Love in Gabriel's form, 
Young Thrafb left the moving ftrains 

And vow'd to pray before the ftorm. ao 

6. Anon the thund'ring trumpet calls ; 
** Vows arc but wind," the hero cries; 
Th'.n fwears by Heav'n, and fcales the walls. 
Drops in the ditch, defpairs and dies. 24 

Burring federal poems of Ovid, /Partial, Oldham, Dry- 
den , i^c. 1708. 

I. 

I Judge the Mufe of lewd dcfire. 

Her fens to darknefs and her works to fire. 

Ill vain the flatt'ries of their wit, 

Now with a melting drain now with an heav'nly 

Would tempt my virtue to approve [flight, 

■^ihofe gaudy tenders of a lawlcfs love. 6 

So harlots drcfs ; they can appear 

i^ vvect, modcft, cool, divinely fair. 

To diarm a Cato's eye, but all within 

Snnch, impudence, and fire, and ugly raging fin. lO 
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II. 

Die Flora, die in cndicfs Ihame, 

Thou profticQte of blackeft fame, 

Stript of thy faUe array. 

Ovid, and all yc wilder pens 

Of modem lull; who gild oar fcencs, 15 

PoifoD the Britiih ilagc and paint damnation gay, 

Attend your niiArcfs to tlie dead : 

When Flora dies her imps (hould wait upon her ihadc. 

III. 
Strq)hoD f , of noble blood and mind, 
(For ever ibine his name!) 20 

As death approached his foul refin*d, 
And gave his loofcr fonnets to the flame : 
•* Burn, burn,** he cry'd, with facrcd rage, 
•* Hell is the due of ev*ry page, 
*« HcU be the fate. (But O ! indulgent Hcav'n 25 
** So vile the Mufe and yet the man forgiv*n !) 
** Burn on my fangs, for not the iilver Thames, 
•* Nor Tiber with his yellow ftreams, 
'* In endlefs currents rolling to the main, 
•* Can c*er dilute the poifun or walh out the flains.** 30 
Sv Mofes by divine command 
Forbid the leprous houfe to (land 
AVbcn deep the fatal fpot was grown ; 
Brcah down the timber and dig up the ftone.*' 34 

•na?". gfRtclicftcr. 

£.n] 
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To Mrs, K Bendijh, 

Againfi tears y 1699. 

Madam, perfuade mc tears are good 

To wafli our mortal care« away, 

Thefe eyes fiiall weep a fudden flood. 

And f:ream into a briny fea. 4 

a. Or if thcfc orbs are hard and dry, 
(Thefe orbs that never ufc to rain ) 
Some (lar dire<^ mc where to buy 
One fovVeign drop for all my pain. 8 

3 . Were both the golden Indies mine 
I 'd give both Ihdies for a tear ; 

I 'd barter.all but what *s divine, 

Nor ihall I think the bargain dear. I % 

4. But tears, alas! are trifling things. 
They rather feed than heal our wo ; 
From t ridding eyes new forrow fprings. 

As weeds in rainy feafons grow. 16 

5. Thus weeping urges weeping on ; 
In vain our miseries hope relief, 

For one drop calls another down 

Till wc arc drown'd in feas of grief. ao 

6. Then let thbfe ufelefs dreams be (laid. 
Wear native courage on your face ; 
I'hefe vulgar things were never made 

For fouh of 3 /upcriour race. i. \ 
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7. If *t 18 a rugged path you go, 
And thoufand foes your fteps furround, 
Tread the thorns down, charge thro* the foe; 
The hardeft fight is higheft crowned. ftS 

Fevu bappy matebes^ ^Hg* I70I* 

I. 

Sat, mighty Love, and teach my fong 

To whom my fwcetcft joys belong. 

And who the happy pairs 

Whofe yielding hearts jmd joining hands 

Find bleflings twided with their bands 

To foften all their cares. 6 

II. 
Not the wild herd of nymphs and fwains 
That thoughtlcfs fly into the chains 
As cuflom leads the way : 
If there be blifs without defign 
Ivies and oilks may grow and twine 
And be as blefs'd as they. I % 

iir. 

Kot fordid fouls of earthly mould, 

Who drawn by kindred charms of gold 

To dull embraces move : 

So two rich mountains of Peru 

May nifh to wealthy marriage too 

And make a world of love. ^^ 
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IV; 

Not the mad tribe that hell inrplres 
With wanton flames; thofe raging fires 
The pnrer blifs deilroy : 
On Etna's top let Furies wed, 
And iheets.of lightning drefs the bed 
T' improve the burning joy. 

V. 
Nor the dull pairs whofe marble forms 
None of the melting paffions warms 

] Can mingle hearts and hands : 

i 

^ I^ogs of green wood that quench the coals 

Are marry*d jufl like Stoick fouls, 

Iffith oilers for their bands. 

VI. 
Not minds of melancholy drain, 
I Still iilent or that flill complain, 

Can the dear bondage blefs : 
As well may heav'nly concerts fpring 
From two old lutes with ne'er a ilring. 
Or none beiides the bafs. 

VII. 
Nor can the foft enchantments hold 
Two jarring fouls of ungry mould. 
The rugged and the keen : 
Samfon'b young foxes might as well 
In bands of cheerful wedlock dwell 
With Srebrnnds ty*d between. 
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VITl. 
Nor let the cruel fetters bind 
A gentle to a favage mind. 
For Love abhors the fight ' 
Ltoofe the fierce tij';er from the deer. 
For native rage and native fear 
Rife and forbid delight. 4$ 

IX. 
Two kindeft fouls alone mufl meet ; 
'Tis friendftiip makes the bondage fwect 
And feeds their mutual loves : 
Bright Venus on her rolling throne 
Is drawn by gentlcft birds alone. 
And Cupids yoke tlie doves. j 4 



To David Polbill, Efq, 
An eprJlUy December I'JOl. 

I. 

Let ufelefs fouls to woods retreat; 
Polhill (hould leave a country-feat 
When Virtue bids him dare be great. 

II. 
Nor Kent nor SufTex * Ihoold have charms 
While Libertv with loud alarms 
Calls you to counfcls and to arms. 

* His ccuntry-fcat and dwelling. 
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III. 

Lewis, by fawning flaves ador'd^ 

Bids you receive a bafeborn lord *; 

Awake your cares, awake your fwcrd. ^ 

IV. 
Factions amongil tbe Britons f rife. 
And warring tongues and wild Surmife, 
And burning Zeal without her eyes. i% 

V. 
A vote decides the blind debate ; 
RefolvM •* *Ti8 of diviner weight 
•' To fave the fteeple than the ftate.'* I5 

VI. 
The bold machine f is formM and join*d 
To flretch the confcience, and to bind 
The native freedom of the mind. i S 

VII. 
Your grandfires' (hades with jealous eye 
Frown down to fee their offspring lie 
Carelefs, and let their country die. a I 

VIII. 
If Trevia || fear to let you Hand 

Againft the Gaul with fpear iu hand. 

At Icail petition 4- for the land. 24 

* The Pretender proclaimed king in France, 
f The parliament. 

t The bill againft occafional conformity, 170Z. 
II Mrs. PolhlU, of the family of the Lord Trevor. 
4 Mr. Polhill was one of thofe five zealous gentlemen Mrho 
prcrfcn ted the famous Kcntilh petition to t\\^V'^x\\wx\«\\.Vcvv\v^ 
rcifin of King WiU'uim ti)hnftfen thc\T Cup^\\c?.,md-«^« \o^\\\j- 
jwn the Kins: in h's war w^th Vrancc. 



9iII, LTRICK rOEMS. S9 

te celebrated vldoryoftbe Poles over Of mam the Turl'tfi 
E'ttperour in the Dacian battle, 

Traaflated from CaSmlre, b. iv. ode 4. with. Urge tdditioae. 

ADOK the old, the wealthy, and the (Irong, 

icerful in years, (nor of the heroick Mufe 

iknowing nor unknown) held fair poflciGons 

here flows the fruitful Danube : (ev*nty fprings 

lird on his feed, and fev*nty harvefl mooni 5 

rdhis wide gran'iics with autumnal joy ; 

iU he rcfumM the toil, and Fame reports, 

hilt he broke up new ground, and tir*d his plough 

grafly furrows, the torn earth difclos'd 

;lmcts and fworda (bright furniture of war lo 

:eping in rufl) and heaps of mighty bones. 

le fun defccnding to the weilern deep 

1 hini lie down and red ; he loosM the yoke, 

rt held his wcary'd oxen from their food 

ith charming numbers and uncommon fong. 15 

Go, fcllow-Ub'rcrs, you may rove fccurc 

* feed befide me ; taftc the greens and boughs 

lat; you have long forgot ; crop the fweet herb, 

id graze in fafcty, while the vidor Pole 

aas on his fpcar and breathes, yet ftiU his eye ao 

ilous snd fierce. How large, old fuldier, fay, 

)w fair a harvefl of the flaughter^d Turks 

ew'd the Moldavian fields \ woat ikCx^x.^ '^'^k^ 

ra/? dc^t\x^i(in and of Thnid^tv <\t^^ 
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Fill and amaze my eyes ? Broad bncklers lie 
(A vain defence) fprcad o'er the pathlefs hills, 
And coats of fcaly (leel and hard habergeon, 
Drep bruisM and empty of Mahometan limbs. 
This the fierce Saracen wore, (for when a boy 
I was their captive, and remind their drcfs.) 
Here the Polonians dreadful march'd along. 
In auguft port and regular array 
Led on to conqueil : here the Turki(b chief 
Prcfumptuous trod, and in rude order rang*d 
I lis long battalions, while his pop'loub towns 
Pcur'd out frefh troops perpetual drcfs'd in am 
Horrent in mail, and gay in fpangled pride. 

O the dire image of the bloody fight 
Thcfe eyes have feen ! when the capacious plain 
i Was throng'd withDacian fpcarSjWhen polifh'dl: 

And convex gold bla2*d chick againft the fun, 
Rcftoring all his beams! but frowning War, 
All gloomy, like agathcr'd tempeft flood 
WiivVing and doubtful where to bend its fall. 

The florm of miffive ftecl delayM a while 
By wife command, ficdgM arrows on the nerve 
And fcimitar and fahre bore the (heath 
Rchi<5lant, till the hollow brazen clouds 
Had bellow 'd from each quarter of the field 
Toud thunder, and difgorg'd their fulph'rousfir^ 
Then ban ner s wav'd, and arms were mix*d with a 
TIkii jav'lins aufwcr'd jav'lins as they fled, 
I 
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For both fledhifung death: with advcrfc edcrr. 
'Ihe crooked faulchious met, and hideous iK^fe 
From fluihing ihlchls thro' the lonj> ranks of war 55 
Clang'd horrible : a thoufand iron Ilorms 
Roar diverfe, and in harih confuiion drown 
The trumpet's fiivcr found. O rudetifyit 
Of harmony ! not all the frozen (lores 
Of the cold north when pnur'd in rattling hail 60 
Iiafli with fuch madncfs the Norwc;riaii plains 
' Or fo torment the car : fcarce founds fo far 
The direful fragor when fomc fonthern Mall: 
Tear* from the Alps a ridge of knot ry t)aks 
Deep fang*d, and ;»ncient tenants of ihe rock ; 65 
The mafly fragment, many a rood in kngth, 
With hideous cnifh rolls down the rugged cliiT 
Rtfiillefd, plunging in the fuhjedil lake ^ 
Como' or I.ugaine ; th' alHidlicd waters roar, 
And various thunder all the valley fills. 7Q 

Such was the noife of war; the troubled air 
Complains aloud, and propagates the din 
To neighb'ring regions; rocks and lofty hills 
Beat the impetuous echoes round the iky. 

Uproar, revenge, and rage, and hate, appear 7 ; 
In all their murdVous forms, and flame, and blood. 
And fweat, and dud, array the broad campaign 
In horrour : liafty feet and fparkling eyes, 
And all the favagc pafTions of the fuul. 
Engage in the warm buj'ncfs of the day. ?. "^ 
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Here mingling hands, but with no friendly gripe. 

Join in the fight, and breads in clofe embrace. 

But mortal as the iron arms of Death : 

Here words auflere, of perilous command. 

And valotir fwift t* obey : bold fates of arms, 85 

Dreadful to fee and glorious to relate. 

Shine thro' the field with more furprifing brightnefs 

'J>.an glitt'ring helms or fpears. What loud applaufe, 

( Bed meed of warlike toil) what manly ihouts. 

And yells unmanly, thro* the battle ring, ^o 

^\nd fudden wrath dies into endlefs fame! 

Long did the fate of war hang dubious. Here 
Stood the more numerous Turk; the valiant Pole 
Tought there more dreadful, tho* with Icfftr wings. 

But what the Dahees, or the coward foul 95 

Of a Cydonian, what the fearful crowds 
Of bafe Cilician« fcaping from the ilanghtcr. 
Or Farthian beafts, with all their racing riders, 
*^\'hat cotild they mean againfl th* intrepid breafl 
Of the purfuing foe ? i h' impetuous Poles ico 

Rufh here, and here the Lithuanian horfe 
Drive down upon them like a double bolt 
f )f kindled thunder raging thro' the flcy 
On Amnding wheels, or a** fome mighty flood 
Ti olU hiK two torrents down a dreadful ftcep 105 
Pr-clpitant, and bears along the Oream 
K ock«5, woods, and trees, with all the grazing herd, 
1 vd tifmhles lofty foreds hcad\oi\^ \.o t\vc ^\aA\x. 
J hi b^ild Bun flluD, fnic»kii\§^ioT:v ^^^t. 
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Moves like a temped in a duiky cloud, I lo 

And imitates th* artillery of hcav'n, 
The lightning and the roar. Amazing fcene ! 
What fliowVs of mortal hail, "what flaky fires 
Bnrfl from ;he darknefs! while their cohorts firm 
Met the like thunder and an equal fiorm 1 15 

From hoftile troops, but with a braver mind. 
Undaunted bofoms tempt the edge of war 
And rulh on the Iharp point, while baleful mifchicfsy 
Deaths and bright dangers, flew acroft the field 
lliick and continual, and a thoufand fouls 120 

Fled murmuring thro* their wounds. I flood aloof. 
For 't was unfafe to come within the wind 
Of Ruflian banners, when with whizzing found. 
Eager of glory and profufe of life, 
They bore down Cearlefs on the charging foes 1 25 
And drove chem back ward. Then the Turkiih Moons 
Wander*d in difarray ; a dark eclipfe 
Hung on the fiiver Crefcent, boding night. 
Long night, to all her fons : at length difrob*d 
The ihmdards fell , the barb'rous engfins torn 130 
Fled with the wind, the fport of angry heav'n. 
And a large cloud of infantry and horfe 
Scattering in wild diforder fpread the plain. 

Not noife nor number, nor the brawny limb 
Nor high-built fize, prevails: *t is courajrc fights, 1 35 
'Tis courage conquers. So whole foreils faU 
(A fpacious ruin) by one fingle axe 

Fij 
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And flcel well ftarpen'd ; fo a pcn'rnuspair 
Of young \vin;]^'d eaglets fright a thoufand dove 
Vaft was the llaughtcr, and the flow'ry [jrcen 
Prank deep of flowing crimfon. Vct'ran bands 
] icrr made their laft campaign. Here haughty c 
1" tretch'd on the bed of purple Honour lie 
Supine, nor dream of battle's hard event, 
("^ppfefs'd with iron flumbersand long night : 
Tiieir ghofis indignant to the nether world 
Fled, but attended well; for at their fide 
ISnme faithful Janizaries ftrew'd the field, 
r.iU'n in juft ranks or wedges, lunes orfquarcs, 
i irm as they ftood, to the Warfovian troops 
j' A nobltr toil, and triumph worth their fight. 

hut the broad fabre and keen pollaxe flew 
With fpcedy terrour thro' the feebler herd 
i\!Kl inade rude havock and irregular fpoil 
/vmongfi; tJie vulgar bands that own'd the name 
Or Mahomet. The wild Arabians fled 
lii rwift alTrlght a thoufand diffrcnt ways 
'I'hro' brakes and thorns, and climb'd the cr: 

mountains 
JUllowing; yet hafty Fate o*crtook the cry, . 
y\r.d Polifh hunters clave the timVous deer. 

Thus the dire profpe*51: diftant fili'd my foul 
V.ith awe, till the laft relicksof the war, 
I'hc' thin Edonians, flying had difclos'd 
y'nc^ ghafdy plain. I took a ncaici xvtvi. 
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Unfecmly to the fight, nor to the fmcll 165 

Grateful. What loads of mangled fieih and limbs 
( Adifmal carnage !) bath*d in reeking gore 
Lay weltVing on the ground, while flitting life 
Convuls*d the nerves Aill (hivVlng, nor had lolt 
All tafte of pain ! Here an old Fhracian lies 1 70 
Deformed with years and fears, and groans aloud, 
Tom with frefh wounds, but inward vitals firm 
Forbid the foul's remove, and chain it down, 
By the hard laws of Nature to fuflain 
Long torment : his wild eyeballs roll ; his teeth 1 75 
Gnafhing with anguiih chide his ling 'ring fate; 
Bmblazon'd armour fpoke his high command 
Amongfl the neighb'ring dead; they round their lord 
Lay proflrate, fomc in flight ignobly fiain. 
Some to the ikies their faces upwards turn'd, 1 80 
Still brave, and proud to die fo near their prince. 

I mov'd not far, and lo ! at manly length 
Two beauteous youths of richell Ott'man blood 
Extended on the field; infricndfliipjoinM, 
Nor Fate divides them ; hardy warriourb both, 18^ 
Both faithful : drown'din fliow'rs of darts they fell 
Bach with bis fliield fprcad o'er his lover's heart. 
In vain, for on thdc orbs of friendlv brafs 
Stood groves of jav'lios; foire alas! too deep 
Were planted there, and thro' their lovely bcfoms I90 
Made painful avcnus for cruel Death. 
O my dear nuuvr iund ' forgive the tear 

T'i.i 
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T f^ropt on their' wan checks, when riror.g compaflic 

I\'rc*« from my n-tclting eyes the briny dew, 

, ; !ui paid n facriiicc to hoftilc virtue : j^ 

i)jci;i; forgive the figh that wifh'd the fouls 

(^ffhofe fair infidels fome humble place 

/v n;on^ the blefs'd. ** Slet-p, deep ye haplefs Pair !' 

]{ Ckntly 1 cry'd, ** worthy of better fate 

J' *' And better faith." Hard by the gen Val lay, ac 

I Of Sr.raccn defcf nt, a prizly form, 

Ercathlefs, yet Pride fat pale w pon his fronts 
In dilapjMiintmcnt with a furly brow, 

, J .Miriiijr in death and vex'd, his rip;id jaws 

3'onminpj with blood bit hard the Polifh fpear. 4C 
In th'.it dead vifaj;e my rrmembranre reads 
' ilafh Caracas : in vain the boafting- flavc 

l^ronuhM and footh'd the oultan, thre?t'ning fierce 

V.'lrl: royal fuppers anil triumphant fare, 

r.jiri'ad wide beneath W'arfcjvian fiik and gold ; 21 

S' I- on the naked ji^ronnd all cold he lies 

ISt'iicath the damp wide cov'ring of the air, 

Fori^ctful of his word f How Heav'n confounds 

Inrultiin'j hopes! with what an awful fniile 

J ,aiJ!::!i= at the proud thnt loofcn all the reins 21 

'] o their unbounded wiflie*. and leads on 

'1 h'ir Mind ambition to a fhamcfulend! 

I'r.t whither am 1 borne! this thought of arms 
I'jrc . n-.f in vain to fing to fcnfelcfs bulls 
^\'h 't <-'. n '1 ctibhotk ihould hcAr.TStc^)iLoS,TK^ loxs 
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My barbVous Mufe, be ftill : immortal deeds azi 
Muft not be thus profan'd in ruflick vcrfe : 
The martial trumpet, and the following age. 
And jrrowing Fame, (hall loud rchearfc the fight 
In founds of glory. Lo, the evening ftar %2$ 

Shines o'er the weRcrn hill; my oxen come. 
The wellknown ftar invites the labVcr home. 227 

To Mr. Henry Bsndijh, 

DEAR sjp., Aug, 14. 1705. 

Tiift foUowiojrfonjj was your'swhen firll compofed: 
the Mufc then dcfcribed the general fate of mankind, 
that is, to be illmatched; and now {he rejoices that 
you have cfcapcd the common mifchief, and that your 
ibal has found its own mate. Let this ode then con- 
gratulate you both . Grow mutually in more complete 
likcuefs and lore ; perfevere and be happy. 

I perfuadc myftlf you will accept from the prefs 
what the pen more privately infcrihed to you lon^ 
sigo; and 1 am in no pain left you fhould tike offence 
at the fabulous drtfs of this poem ; nor would weaker 
mindi be fcandalized at it if they would give thcm- 
f'.Ivcs leave to reflc«ft how many divine troths arc 
f]V)k<sn by the holy writers in vifionsand images, pi' 
rable<and dreams : nor ate my wifer frirnds afhamr**! 
to defend it, fincc the narrative U^^^t ^•?ctt\^t::.'vsvvv 
ralfojuH and obvious. 
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Wiiv Oiould our joya transform topuD, 

Whygcnik Hymen's Clken chain 

A plague of iron prove.' 

BundiDi. 'ciiflraii^ (lie charm thacbinda 

Milliuns o( hands fhould loive their mintii 

At fudi i toofe from love. 

li. 
Ill vain I fouglit the wondrous caufe, 
Raiig'il tilt wLJl- fitU'^ of Nature's laws, 
Anil urg'd the f>:hoolsin vain ; 
(htn deep in thought within my hreall 
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V. 

" He fang th* eternal rolling flame, 

•* Thnt vital mafs that flill the lame 

•* Does all our minds compofc, 

** But ihap'd in twice ten thouiand frames, 

** Thence diff'ring fouls of diiF'ring names 

•* And jarring tempers rofe. 30 

VI. 
•* The mighty Pow'r that form'd the mind 
** One mould for cv'ry two dcli^n'd, 
" And hljfs'd the new-boin pair; 
'* Thi-? be a match for this," (he faid) 
•* Then down he fent the fouls he made 
** To feck them bodies here : 36 

Vii. 
** Biit parting from their warm abode 
•* They lofl their fellows en the road 
** And never join'd their hands : 
** Ah cruel Chance and crofiing Fates ! 
•* Our eaftern fouls have dropt their mates 
** Oil Europe's barb'rous lands. 4» 

VIH. 
•* Happy the youth that finds the bride 
'* Whofc birth is to his own ally'd, 
'* The fweeteft joy of life ; 
^* But oh ! the crowds of wretched fouls 
•* Fetter'd to minds of diff'tcut x\\o\3\j\^ 
/' And chiin 'd t ' eternal ftr iie V' "^ 



"Thalgrmlenymph'th, 
' might be happy too, 

" Some eomteouj angel tt 
" '^'t djflani land, thii i 
_" Or diflant feat, detain* 
"^""''"^e wheel of N« 
l^'l'dflytomtecandming 
■And weir ihc joyful iJu 



^"EN. as light i, Myron", 
Andaaivea,,h=run,y„fl, 
In m.nly beauty ihine, hi, f, 
^'ryMLreandev'rvCra„ 



BcoklL LTRICK POEMS. 7T 

Her filvcr trumpets his renown proclaim : 

T]ie lands where Learning never flew, 

Which neither Rome nor Athens knew. 

Surly Japan and rich Peru I5 

In harbVous fongs pronounce the Britiih hcro*s name : 

** Airy blifs,** the hero cry'd, 

•* May feed the tympany of pride, 

** But healthy fouls were never found 

** To live on emptinefs and found.** to 

II. 
Lo ! at his honourable feet 
Fame*8 bright attendant, Wealth, appears; 
She comes to pay obedience meet, 
Providing joy* for future years; 
Blq^ings with lavifh hand ihe pours 2J 

Gathered from the Indian coafl ; 
Not Danae's lap could equal treafures boall 
When Jove came down in golden ihowVs, 
He lcok*d and turnM his eyes away, 
With high difdain I heard him fay SCT 

** Bills is not made of glitt'ring clay.*' 

in. 

Now Pomp and Grandeur court his head 
With fcutcheuns, arms, and enfigns, fpread; 
Gay magnificence and Hate, 

Guards r.nd chariots at his gate, 35 

Andflavesiu cndlefs order round \\\%l"!iJKAR.'WvX\ 
They Icara the dilates of his tyes. 
And now thcyfjiU and now t\\»:7 ^*v^«> 
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Watch ev'r)' motion of their lord, 

Hnnjr on his lips with moft imparicnt zeal. 

With fwiit: ambition feizc th' unfinilh'd word. 

And the command fulfil. 

Tir'd with the train that grandeur brhigs 

lie dropt a tear and pity'd kings, 

Then fiyiny: from the noify throu* 

Seeks the diverfion of a fonjr. 

IV. 
Mufick defcending on a (ilcnt cloud 
Tun*d all her ftrin-js with endlcfs art; 
By flow dc'Jrree^ fjom foft to loud 
Changing; flic rofc ; the harp and flute 
Harmonious join the hero to falute 
And make a captive of his heart. 
Fruits and rich wine, and fcenes of lawlefs love. 
Each with utmoft luxury ilrove 
To treat their favourite heft ; 
But founding firings, and fruits, and wine, 
And lawlefs love, in vain combitie 
To make his virtue fleep or lull his foul to refl. 

V. 
He faw the tedious round, and with a figh 
Pronounc'd the world but vanity. 
" In crowd»i of pleafure fbill I find 
** A painful folitude of mind, 
** .\ vacancy within which fcnfe can i:c*cr fupply 
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** Hence and be gone ye flattVing fnarcs, 

• * Ye vulgar charms of eyes and ears, C J 

" Yc unpcrforming promifers! 

" Be all my bafer paifions dead, 

" And bafe dclires by Nature nude 

** For animals and boys : 

** Man has a reliih more refin*d ; 70 

^ Souls are for focial blifs deiign'd: 

*' Give me a blefling fie to match my mind, 

** A kindred-ibul to double and to i|utf e my joys." - 

VI. 
Mjrrrha appear*d; ferene herfoul. 
And a^bive as tlie fun, yet deady as the pole : 75 
la fufter beauties ihone her face ; 
Ev'ry Mufe and ew'ry Grace 
Made her heart and tongue their feat. 
Her heartprofufciy good, her tongue 4ivinclyfwcet: 
Tklyrrha, the wonder of his cyc.^, So 

His heart recoil'd with fwcet farprifc, 
With joys unknown before ; 
His foul diifolvM in plcafing pain 
Flow*d to his eyes and louk'd again 
And could endure no more. Zs 

" Enough,'* th* impatient hero cries, 
•♦ And fciz'd her to liis bread ; 
/* I feck no more below the Ikies; 
** I give my fldvcs the rcft^ '^iS 
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To David FelbiU, Ify. 

An anftver to an infamous fatire called Advice to « Pmm* 
tcr, written by a nameleft author agoing ^"^ WU^ 
Ham J II, of glorious memory ^ 1698* 

SIE, I 

Wu E N you put tfah fiitite into my hand you gate me 
the occafion of employing my pen to anfwer fo de« 
teflable a writing, i^hich might be done much more 
cffedually by your known zeal for the intereft of hif 
Majefly, your counfek and your courage employed 
in the defence of your king and country ; and finoe 
yon provoked me f o write, you will accept of thefis 
efforts of my loyalty to the heft of kings, addrefled to 
one of the moft zealous of his fubjcdfcs, by, 
9ia, 

Your moil obedient fervant, 

1. w. 

PAET I. 

And muft the hero that redeem*d our land 
Here in the front of vice and fcaodal (land? 
The man of wondrous foul, that fcorn*d his eafe^ 
Tempting the winters and the faithlefs feas. 
And paid an annual tribute of his life 5 

To guard his England from the irifh knife, 
Andcrufli the French dragoon ? muftWilliam^sname^ 
That brightest ftar that gilds iVic v»Va%% ol^wx^. 
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William, the brave, the pious, and the juft, 

Adorn thcfe gloomy fcenes of t)Tanny and luft ? lo 

Polhill! my blood boils high, my fpirits flame ; 
Can your zeal fleep, or are your paifions tame. 
Nor call revenge and darkiiefs on the poet*s name : 
Why fmoke the Ikies not, why no thunders roU^ 
Kor kindling lightnings blaft his guilty foul f 15 
Audacioas wretch ! to dab a monarches fame. 
And fire his fubje&s with a rebel flame, 
To call the painter to his black deiigns. 
To draw our guardian's face in hellilh lines. 
Pinter, beware t the monarch can be fliowa 20 
Under no fliape but angels or his own, 
Qabriel or William on the Briti(h throne. 
O ! could my thought but grafp the valt dciign. 
And words with infinite ideas join, 
I *d roufe Apelles from his iron flecp, I5 

And bid him trace the warriour o'er the deep : 
Trace him, Apelles, o'er the Belgian plain. 
Fierce how he climbs the mountains of the flain, 
Scatt*ringjuil vengeance thro* the red campaign, 
Then dafh the canvafs with a flying flroke 30 
Till it be bft in cbuds of fire and fmoke, 
And fay 'Twas thus the conq*ror thro* the fqua- 

drons broke. 
Mark him again emerging from the cloud 
Ear from his troops; there like a rock he flood 
Hit country's flngle barxier in a fea of blood 

Gij 
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Cilmly ht IfavcilbeplciifBreEofa throne 
And bis Matia nrepios, whM alnne 
ti ewnJs the Fitc of mliona aoiS ptnvdles hit DWn- 
Buc Heav'a fccnra i» climupiitn : o'txtbc GeJd 
Paint hov'ring aneeli iho' they lie concral'd j «( 
r.adiinlcrccpuadoih aod weaTtit on hisfhield. 

Now, niililc pencil, lead him la dot ille, 
Muk huw ihaOcirs will] lojtal IsQre Imile, 
Then imiraiethe ^Krjoa the ilrand, 
Spread h^ill' the niuiuQ !oiigiia;lillbcl:iiiil. 
Walh olFthe bland anil take a peaceful Lcint, 
Allrcill>icwain«UT, while [he ruler paint, 
Ahtoid a hero aad it hcnte ti lunt. 
Throne him an high D|iBn i Ainiiig feat, J 
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Let Liberty and Right, with plumes difplay'd, 
Clap their glad wings around their guardian's head 
Relig^ion o'er the reft her (bury pioionsfpread. 65 
Religion guards him; round th' imperial queen 
Place waiting Virtues, each of heav*nly mien : 
Learn their bright air and paint it from his eyes ; 
The juft, the bold, the temp'ratc, and the wife, 
Dwell in his looks, majeftick but fercnc, 70 

Sweet with no fondnefs, cheerful but not vain, 
Bright without terrour, great without difdain. 
His foul infpires us what his lips command. 
And fpreads his braTc example thro* the land. 

Not fo the former reigns ■ 75 

Bend down his earth to each afflided cry. 

Let beams of grace dart gently from his eye; 

But the bright treafures of his facred bread 

Are too divine, too vaft, to be expreft : 

Colours muft fail where words and numbers faint, 80 

And leave the hero's heart for thought alone to paint* 

PART II. 

Mow Mufe, purfuethe fatirift again. 
Wipe off the blots of his envenoniM pen. 
Hark how he bids the fervile painter draw 
In monllrous ihapes the patrons of our law ; 
At one flight dafli he cancels ev*ry name 5 

From the white rolls of honefty and fame : 
This fcribbling wretch marks all he meets for knave, 
Shoots fuddcn bolts promifcuous at the bafe and brave, 

Giii 
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Aad vilh unpardonable malLcv 

Voiha and fpiic on undiftiDguilU'd licadl. 

Painter, ioihcai! or if thy bolilfr hand 

Darcj 10 alleinpc ihe villains of the land, 

Dnw tirll thin poet, like (cmc baleful Bsr 

■\Villi Clent influcDee Ikeddinj ciTil war, 

Or Tadtiou) trumpner, nhofe ma^ck found 

t^allioflTthcrubjf^i tolhc hodile ground 

^n.l fcatters bellill) feuds tbe nations round. 

Th-feare the imps oDicU, that curfcd tribe 

That Gril create tbe [J ague 3Bd then tbe pain defcribK 

Draw next abore the gre:t ddcs of nurlQe, 30 

Still from the guud difliuguilbing the vile; 

Si-at 'em in pomp, in graadear and comiuuid. 
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To the dlfcontented and unquief. 
Imitated partly from Caiimife, Lib. iv. M. If. 

Varia! there *sDothiDg here that's free 

From wearifQine anxiety. 

And the whole round of mortal joys 

With fhort pofTc ilion tires and cloys; 

'Tis a dull circle that we tread, 5 

Jufl from the window to the bed : 

We rife to fee and to be feen, 

Gaze on the world a while, and then 

We yawn, and flrctch to ileep again. 

But Fancy, that uneafy g^eil, 10 

Still holds a lodging in our breaft ; 

She finds or frames vexation ilili, 

Herfclf the greatefl plague we feel. 

We take ftrange pleafure in our pain, 

And make a mountain of a grain, 15 

Affume the load, and pant and fweat 

Beneath th* imaginary weight. 

With our dear felves we live at ftrife : 

While the moil confiant fcenes of life 

From peeviOi humours are not free 20 

Still we afifeift variety. 

Rather than pafs an eafy day 

We fret and chide the hours away. 
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Grow weary pf this circling Aid, 
And vii'd that he Ihould ctci ran 
The {jmt old track, iuid Hill and ftiU 
Rife red behiad yon' eaftern hill, 
And chide the moon that dattther light 
Thro' the lame csfement e^'ry night. 

We fliirt our chambers and our homes 
To dwell where trouble oeTer comes. 
Sylvia has left the city crowd, 
Againft th: court exclaims aloud. 
Flies to the woods, » hermit f»int '. 
She lodthes her palches, pins, and paint ; 
Dew tomonfctioinhErncckaietCFin ; 
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Faithful difeafc, that never fails 

Attendance at her lady's fide. 

Over the defert or the tide. 

On rolling wheels or flying fails. 5 j 

Happy the foal that Virtue (hows 
To fix tl\e place of her repofe, 
Needlefs to move, for (he can dwell 
In her old grandfire^s hall as well; 
Virtue, that never loves to roam, 60 

But fweetly hides herfelf at home, 
And eafy on a native throne 
Of humble turf fits gently down. 

Yet ihould tumultuous ftornis arife 
And mingle earth, and feas, and ikies, 6$ 

Should the waves fwell and make her roll 
Acrofs the line or near the pole. 
Still ihe 's at peace, for well fhe knows 
To lanch the (Iream that Duty ihows, 
And make her home where'er ihe goes. 7c 

Bear her ye feas upon your bread. 
Or waft her winds from eafi to w«ft 
On the foft air ; (he cannot find 
JhrCOMch. fo eafy as htr mind, 
l^or breathe a climate half fo kind. 
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To Join Hanipf, EJq . ■=« S/i y^n Ilviff. 
Cafimiti, Book I. Ode 4. imltahd. 

1. 
LiTtim^dEirHariopp! live to-day, 
Niir Icl the fun look down and ^j 
'■ laglorioui litre he lies ;" 
Ehakf oiTyoureiiTe, and fend your Datne 
To immottalily and Untc 



I'oulh 's a Toft rceoe, but tniS her f 
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IV. 

Bri|rht and lading blifs below %o 

Is all romance and dream. 
Only the joys celeflial flow 
In an eternal ftream. 
The plcafures that the finiKng day 
With large right hand beftows 2$ 

Falfcly her left conveys away 
And (huffles in our woes. 
So have I feen a mother play 
And cheat her filly child; 

She gave and took a toy away, ^9 

The infant cry*d and (mird. 

V. 
Airy Chance and iron Fate 
Hurry and vex our mortal ftate. 
And all the race of ills create ; 
Now fiery joy, now fullen grief, 3 5 

Commands the reins of human life, 
The wheels impetuous roll; 
The hamefs*d hours and minutes ftrivc» 

And days with flretching pinions driv e 

Down fiercely on the goal. 40 

VI. 
Not half fo faft the galley flies 
O'er the Venetian fea 
When fails, and oars, and lab*ring Ikies, 
Contend to make her way. 






wings far all eIic flying he 



TljercIllijftillyetilUhcirJ 
And gruw ftu future yean. 






The noify wocU CDtnplains of me 
That I ftouH (bua iheir %h[ and flee 
ViGts, and ciowd', iaA CDnipaiiy. 
Ounftoo ! iJm lark dwell, in hir neft 
TilinieatcendlhcfkiF). 
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III. 

When I within myfelf retreat 

I (hut my doors againft the great, 20 

My bufy eyeballs inward roll, 

And there with large furvey I £ce 

All the wide theatre of Me, 

And view the various fcenes of my retiring foul; 

There I walk o*er the mazes I have trod, . aj 

While hope and fear are in a doubtful ftrife 

Whether this opera of life 

Be wGtcd well to gain the plaudit of my God. 

ivr. 

There 's a day haft*ning (*t is an awful day ! ) 

When the Great Sov*reign (hall at large review 30 

All that we fpeak and all we do. 

The fev'ral parts we aA on this wide flage of day : 

Thcfe he approves and thofe he blames, 

And crowns perhaps a porter and a prince he damns. 

if thq Judge from his tremendous feat 3 5 
Shall not condenm what I have done 

1 (hall be happy tho* unknown. 

Nor heed the gazing rabble nor the ihonting fireet. 

V. 
1 hate the glory. Friend ! that fpriags 
From vulgar breath and empty found : 40 

Fame mounts her upward with a flatt'ringgale 
Upon her airy wingt 

fWii/»f FI. H 
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Till Envy (hoots and Fame rcceivci the Wcimd, 

Then her digging pinions fail, 

Dnwu Gloi7faIIs3ndnrikcEithcgtoutid, 

And breakihec bai[cr'd limbs. 

Rather let niF bcquiK conci'sl'dfrom Fame: 

How happy litiould lie 

In fwect obfcuiiry, 

Mnrthe loud world pronounce my little name' ; 

Here I could live and die aloDi: ; 

Oriflocclybeaue 

To keep oiiriaile afpleaTure new, 

Gunllon ! I 'd live and die wilh you, 

Fcrbolh ourfoulsarcone. j 

VT. 
Hire wc coiilJ fil and nif"heliour, 
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To Join Hartopp^ Bfq. now Sir John Hariopp^ Barf. 

ThJifdaiit, 1 700. 

I. 

I^ARTOPP ! I love the foul that dares 

Tread the temptations of his years 

Beneath his youthful feet : 

Fleetwood, and all thy heav'nly line, / 

Look thro* the liars and (mile diyino 5 

Upon an hoir fo great. 

Young Hartopp knows this noble theme, 

That the wild fcene« of bnfy life, 

The noife, th' amufemcnt!*, and the ilrife, 

Are but the Yifions of the night, 19 

Gay phantoms of delufive light, 

Or a Tezatious dream. 

II. 
Fleih is the vileft and the leaft 
Ingredient of oar frame ; 

Wc *rc bom to live above the beaft I5 

Or quit the manly name. • 

Pleafurcs of fenfe wc leave for boys ; 
Be ihiniog duft the mifer's food ; 
Let Fancy feed on fame and noife, 
Souls mud purfae diviner joys. 
And fcize th' immortal good. it 

Hij 



Anifipi. 
TuKciTE IDF, MiEJD.thicibaediciuMbe aiiyna)^ 
lifyiDg iinc!- in :h« foUowirg potms inttribcd tayiin 
fa Tuon altti your entrance imo ihat Aate'nbich ■>>• 
dcGgncd (or ihc complttcll happineft on earth; but 
you will quickly difcorer \\ni. the Mule in the Sifl 
poem only reprcfciits the Ciidca and dark cDlonn^»l 
nclacchuly ihrowi upon luve and the facial life; in 
the fcLond pcrhip Ihe iiidulc;ee hei own bright idtii 
B little ; yet If tbe accounn are but wrll balanced S 
laft, and things fcl in a dnc light, I hnpc then it at 
ground for ccnfure. Here you will find an attOBpI 
Tii^itc to Ijlk nf one of tlie moft important eoBcmt 
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Gay fields, and ikies, and feas ; the adors many, 

The plot xmmenfe ; a flight of demons fit 

On ev'ry failing cloud^ with fatal purpofc, $ 

And ihoot acrofs the fcenes ten thoufand arrows 

Perpetual and unfeen, headed with pain, 

With forroMT, infamy, difeafc, and death : 

The pointed plagues fly filent thro* the air 

Kor twangs the bow, yet fure and deep the wound. lo 

Dianthe a6b her little part, alone. 
Nor wiihes an aflbciate : lo ! flie glides 
Single thro' all the florm and more fecure; 
Lefs are her dangers, and het^ bread receives 
The fcwcfl darts. " But O my lov'd Marilla, 1$ 
•• My filler, once my friend, (Dianthe cries) 
'• How much art thou cxpos'd ! thy growing foul 
•* Doubled in wedlock, multiply'din children, 
** Stands but the broader mark for all the mifchicfs 
*• That rove promifcuous o*er the mortal flage. 2.0 
•* Children ! thofc dear young limbs, thofe tend'reft 
*• Of your own flefh, thofe little other felves, [pieces 
•* How they dilate the heart to wide dimenflons, 
•* Andfoften cv'ry fibre to improve 
*• The mother's fad capacity of pain! 2$ 

*^ I mourn Fidclio too, tho* Heav*n has chofc 
•* A favVite mate for him, of all her fcx 
'* The pride and flow'r: how blefs'd the lovely pair 
** Beyond expreilion, if well-mingled loves 
•* And Tvoes well-mingled could improve our blifs ! 30 

Hiij 
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* Amidft the rugged cares of life behold 

' The father aod the huiband, flattering xiamet, 
' That fpread his title and enlarge his (hare 

* Of common T^retchednefs. He fondly hope* 

* To multiply his joys, but ev*ry hour 35 
' Renews the difappointment and the finart. 

* There not a wound afflids the meaneft joint 
' Of his fair partner or her infant-train 

' (Sweet babes !) but pierces to his inmoft fooL 

' Strange is thy pow*rO Love! What num'rouaveifliy 

' And art'riesy and arms, and hands, and eyes, 4 1 

* Are link'd and faftenM to a lover's heart 

' By flrong but fecret firings ! With vain attempt 
' We put the Stoick on, in vain we try 

* To break the ties of Nature and of blood ; 45 
' Thofe hidden threads maintain the dear commn- 

* Inviolably firm ; their thrilling motions [nion 

* Reciprocal give endlefs fympathy 

* In all the bitters and the fweets of life. 

* Thrice happy man if pleafure only knew 50 
' Thefe avenues of love to reach our fouls, 

* And pain had never found 'cm!" 

Thus fang the tuneful maid, fearful to try 
The bold experiment. Oft* Daphnis came 
And oft* NarciiTus, rivals of her heart, ^s 

Luring her eyes with trifles dipt in gold 
And the gay filken bondage. Firm flie flood. 
And bold repuls'd the bright temptation flill, 



To ibften life and make otir iron cares 6s 

Eafy ; but thy own cares of fofter kind 

Give (harper wounds; they lodge too near the heart. 

Beat like the polfe perpetual, and create 

A ilnuige uneafy fenfe, a tempting pain. 

Say, my companion Mitio, fpeak iincere 70 

(For thou art learned now) what anxious thoughts, j 

What kind perplexities, tumultuous rife 
If but the abfence of a day divide ' 

Thee from thy fair beloved ! Vainly fmiles 
The cheerful fun, and night with radiant eyes 75 j 

Twinkles in vain ; the regicn of thy foul j 

[s darknefii till thy better ftar appear. 
Tell me what toil, what torment, to fuflain 
The rolling burden of the tedious hours ? 
The tedious hours are ages; fancy roves 80 

Itefllefs in fond inquiry, nor believes 
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Till <hy [isme fiitiddi^Ii lE her laxicy'd death, 
.Then diirs my Miiio, and his blood crtcpa cold 
Thru' ti'ty vein- Spf ak ! 4aci th« ftranger Mnfe 
CiH happy guelTclM the unknown palTinn, ^9 

Orhas(li>:i<ibled«lli Infotni me, friend, , 
Arelialf [hyjoyafiliccre^ ihy hopei fulGII'd 
Orfiuflraief Here oommil thy fccretgrieEj 
To raitlil'ul ran, »iii3be Ibey hurj'd here 
bifiiendlhijiand oblivinn, left they fpoil 95 

Thy nrvburn pleafarej wilh diil*il*(ul gaU ; 
Nor let llilnc eye ton grccilily drink in 
Thr rri)>hifiilprorpe£l.whcn untimely deatk 
Shill make wild inroads oo a pareni'a heart. 
And his dot offtpring to the cruel gra\e 1*4 

Arc dr,i<;g'J in fad fuccelTion, while hiifoul 
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VTith fobbing tccents, with fuch fkd regret, 1 15 

Leaves kit kind featker*d mate : the widow bird 

Wanders in kmefome (hades, forgets her food, 

Forgets her life, or falls a fpeedier prey 

To talon*d falcons, and the crooked beak 

Of hawks athtrft for bloo d X ao 

PART XI. 

Or, 7%e brigbt wfioti^ 

Tans far the Mufe in unaccuftom*d mood 

And drains nnpteafing to a lover's ear 

Indolg'd a gloom of thought, and thus flie fang 

Partial ; for Mebncholy's hatefol form 

Stood by in fable robe : the penfive Mufe 5 

Survey'd the darkfome fcenes of life, and fought 

Some bright relieving glimpfe, ibme cordial ray. 

In the fair world of love ; but while Ihe gaz*d 

Delightful on the ftate of twinborn fouls 

United ble(s*d the cruel ihade apply *d X o 

A dark long tube and a falfe tindhur*d glafs 

Deceitful, blending love and life at once 

In darknefs, chaos, and the common mafs 

Of mis'ry : now Urania feels the cheat. 

And breaks the hated optick in difdain. X5 

Swift vaailhes the fulleii form, and lo 

The fcene ihines bright with blifs. Behold the place 

Where nufcbiefii never fly, cares never come 

With wrinkled brow, nor angnifliy nor difeafe. 
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Nor Malice forky-toDgu*d. On this dear fpot, 
( Mitio, my love would fix and plant thy ftattoi 

To adfc thy part of life fcrene, and blefs'd 
I \V ith the fair confor t fitted to thy heart . 

Sure *t 19 a Tifion of that happy grove 
i Where the firfl authors of our mournful race 

I.iv'd in fweet partnerihip ! one hour they liv*( 
Bur changed the taficd blifs (imprudent pair!) 
For fin, and fliame, and this wafte wildernefs 
Of briers, and nine hundred years of pain. 
The wifhing Mufe new drefles the fair garden 
Amid this dcfcrt world with budding blifs. 
And evergreens, and balms, and flow'ry beaut 
Without one dangVous tree : there heav'nly d< 
Nightly defcending (hall impearl the grals 
And verdant herbage; drops of fragrancy 
Sit trembling on the fpires; the fpicy vapours 
Rife with the dawn, and thro* the air diffus*d 
Salute your waking fenfes with perfume. 
While vital fruits with their ambrofial juice 
Renew life''s purple flood and fountain pure 
From vicious taint, and with your innocence 
Immortalize the Arudlure of your clay. 
On this new Paradife the cloudlefs ikies 
Shall fmile perpetual, while the lamp of day 
With flames unfully'd (as the fabled torch 
Of Hymen) meafuresout your golden hours 
Along hic> azure road. 1 ht uuptial moon 
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milder rays ferene fhould nightly rife 
illorb*d, (if Heav*n and Nature will indulge 
fair an emblem ) big with iilver joys, 5 o 

nd ftill forget her wane. The feather'd choir 
'arbling their Maker*8 praife on early wing^ 
r perch*d on evening bough, (hall join your worihip, 
•in your fweet vefpcrs and the morning fong. 

iacred fymphony ! Hark, thro* the grove $$ 
lear the found divine ! I'm all attention, 
11 ear, all ecftafy ; unknown delight ! 
od the fair Mnfe proclaims the heav*n below. 
Not the feraphick minds of high degree 
fdain converfe with men : again returning 60 
ee th' ethereal hoft on downward wing : 
> ! at the eaftem gate young cherubs Hand 
lardians, conamiffion'd to convey theii joys 

> earthly lovers. Go, ye happy pair, 

> tade their banquet, learn the nobler pleafures t$ 
pemal, and from brutal dregs refinM i 
iphael (hall teach thee, friend, exalted thoughts 
id intellednal blifs. * fwas Raphael taught 
le Patriarch of our progeny th' affairs 
heav*n ; (£0 Milton fings, eiilighten'd bard ! 70 
ir mifsM his eyes when in fublluted drain 
le angel's great narration he repeats 

1 Albion's fons high favoured) thou flialt learn 
leftial leflbns from his awful tongue, 
id with foft grace aud interwoven lovfs 75 
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(Grateful digrcITuHi!} ill bit word* nhudo 
To thy Charill'a'i eat, HDd cbaim hcrroal. 
Thui wilh dinne difcourfe ia Oiady bow'n 
OE Eden our GrA fMher entetcaiird 
Eve hit fbic Budiir«f», tuid deep difputc, 
With coDJugsl csrcQei on bcr lip, 
SoVd caTy, and abUniTca ihou^unteaj'd. 

Ndiv the day ncanapm, now Milio cotne* 
From bia bright [Dtfiruid finds DUI hii itUEc. 
Behold the dfarnirociitesrciiledlow 
On humliie lurf with rofc and royitlc ilrow'd, 
But high their cooference ! How fclf-fuSic'd 
Liwes their Eicroal Maker, gitt around 
With glories, arm'dwith ihuudcri, lodhislhroi 
Mortal acccfi Eorbidi, projeaing far 
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ProinilicuoutMlIc'd, md que{Uon> miriest c ^H 

Hiamml^riudgmeniftilUefolT'd, aadHill ^M 

Meld lier atccncioQ &x'i : Ihe muCng be ^M 

On the fwcet iMntion oUaxarattc Love. ^| 

Till rapture vak'd her voice to faftefi llratiu. tf Vl 
" ahefaDBlhellifint Goil,(inyftCTiou<lbcme!) I 

" How vile hubirthpUcesDilhiscradk vile! - j 

" The o> and afi h» mean com pinion >: ihcta M 

*' In lubil vile [lie fliepherdiflod; around ' 1 

** Siluiiog the great Mother, and adm e llj I 

*' IflaeraauDintedKing.th' appointed Heir *■ 

"OElhecTMlion. How debii'd he lies % 

*' Beneath his regal Rite, fur thee, my Mi:iOt - 1 
" Dcbu'dia('ervilefarm:butui£e1illood ^ 

" Minill'ring round their durgewHhfoIdetlwiii];^*^ 
*' Obfcquious, ibo'unlcen, while lighitoRiehoursll^n 
*' FulhllMthcdijr.aDdthegnTev'Bingrefe: ' 4fl 
" Tlici) ilie fair guu^ani hov'rinj; o'er his betd, *■ 
'* Wakrfulallnigh(,dcivcih(raulfpiriulitf, -^ 

*' And with theirfarningiuaionipuigeihe air Ifllg 
" rrom buiy phintDDi), rrominrcdliousdimpi "^ 
" Andimpurctaiot, while thcirBinbroCalpIuaHi''-I 
" A dewy Amnber <m his lentb) Died. ^B 

" Alteniitc hymnilheheav'nlf wateherafnng *■ 
«Mclad!aiu,feothiiigchc(urr<iuiii!ingfhwle^ 1)9 

Knilk«p(th«darkncf*;:biCleuiclliDlv: ilitn ;JH 



" Midnight iraschariu'd, indall herga/lng cjiei 

"' Woniler'd to fee their mighty MjkcT flctp. 

■■ Behold the gluoint diTpcife, the loCy Muro 

"Smiles in the eiftwiifaeyflidsop'ningiur, ijj 

"ButnotfofiituthinB. O ' I eauld fold ihce, 

" My young Almighty, iry Crealor-habc, 

•' For ever in thefe arms ! far ever dwell 

" Upon thy lowly fdnn with gaiiog joy, 

" And ct'rypulfi.-lhould beat fenphick iove ( 14a 

" Around my feat fhonld crowding chcrubi coniB 

" With twift anitition, lealouj to attend 

" Their Prince, and form aheav'n ijeluw the Iky. 

" Forbear, ChaiiJTx, O fochear the thought 
" Of female fondDdi,ana forgive the man I4J 

" "f hat iuterruptifuch nielting hinnony !" 



JfdollL LTRICK POEMSi 99 

* *■ (Horrible load ! ) the finlefs Savioiir groans, 1 60 

" And ID fierce anguifh of his foul expires. 

*' Adoring angels pry sKrxih. bending head, 

*' Searching the deep contrivance, and admire 

" This infinite defign. Here peace is made 

•* 'Twist God the Sov'reign and the rebel man ; 165 

'* Here Satan, overthrown with all bis hofts, 

*' lb fecond ruin rages and defpairs ; 

'* Malice itfclf defpairs. The captive prey 

** Jl«ong held in flavVy hopes a fweet releafe, 

** And Adam's ruin'd offbpring (hall revive, 1 70 

•* Thus ranfom'd from the greedy jaws of I)eath.** 

The fair difciple heard ; her pafiions move 
Harmonions to the great difcourfe, dnd breathe 
Refin'd devotion, while new fmiles of love 
Repay her teacher. Both with bended knees 1 75 
Read o'er the cov'nant of eternal life 
Brought down to itien, feal'd by the facrcd Three 
In heav'n, andfeal'd on earth with Ood's own blood : 
Here they unite their names again and fign 
Thofe peaceful articles. ( Hail^ blefs'd coheirs 1 3o 
Celeftial ! ye (hall grow to manly age. 
And fpite of earth and hell in feafon due 
PoiTefs the fair inheritance above. ) 
With joyous admiration they furvey 
The gofpel treafures infinite, unfcen x8j 

By mortal eye, by mortal ear unheard, 
And uBconceiv'd by thought, riches divine. 



ICO iTKici:»or«6, J!«IJT. 

And bonaurs, which th' almighty Falhcc^God 
Vour'd wich itamtate piodsboa on his Son, 
High-treafuretof heav'D, The Sun bcAont (93 
The life, ihe love, theblefGng, and the joy. 
On hankrujit meriaii wliobtlieve and love 
Hianame. " Thtn my Chiriffi alliilhint;"' 
■' And thine, my Milio, the fair faint rtrplio. 
"Life, death, the world below, and worldi on h!^, 
" And plaeeand time areoim, and thingi to come, 
" And pill andprefent, forourint'reft fianil) 19? 
•' Finn ip our mylHck Head, the title fure. 
" 'Tit frir Dur health and fweet refreOiment, wh* 
" We fojourn fl(anger« here, Che Fruitful earth aco 
" Beati picnteoni, and revolviniifcalans Hill 



^0«l//. LTRICKrOlMS. XOX 

** Shine and releafe us hence and bear us high, 

*' Bear us at once unfcTcr'd to our better home !'* 

O blcfs'd connubial flate ! O happy pair, 

EnvyM by yet unfoeiated ibuls 

Who feek their faithful twins! Vourpleafuresrife 220 

Sweet as the morn, advancing as the day, 

Fervent as glorious noon, ferenely calm 

As fummer ev'nings. The vile fons of earth 

GrovMing in duft, with all their noify jars 

Reftlcfs, Ihall interrupt your joys no mors 215 

Than barking animaU affright the moon 

Sublime, and riding in her midnight way. 

Friendfliip and love fl^l undifunguiflrd reign 

0*er all your paffions with unrivall'd fway, 

Mutual and everlafting : frieudihip knows 230 

No property in good, but all things common 

That each pofTcfles, as the light or air 

In whichwe breathe add live : there's not one thought 

Can lurk in clofe referve, no barriers fix*d, 

£ut ev*ry paiTage open as the day 235 

To one another's breafl and inmoft mind* 

Thus by communion your delight ihall grow, [flow,*^ 

Thus ftreams of mingled blifs fwell higher as they ( 

Thus angels mix their flames and more divinely C 

glow. *39j 

- ••• 
luj 



Should roi'reign Lnve before me lUil 

With all hiilmm of pomp and ft»ce, 
Ab6 bid the duing Mufe relate 
His comfartB and h» carcb, 
Mitio, I would nut iHc the Tand 
For meuphort i' eiprefs their weight. 
Nor boTTon nuniberi from the Dan. 
Thy carci and comJbrti, fov'rcign Lor 
Viftly nuiwcigh the fsnd below, 
And to a laiger audit grow 
Than all the Ran above. 
Thy mighty loOcii and thy gaint 
Are their own mutual mcifures; 
Only the man that knows ihy paica 
Can reckon up thy pleafurcs. 

II. 
Bay, Damon, fay howtiiightthefccne, 
Damon is half divinely blefl, 




Nnr can ihy fonl's remotell part 
Conceal > thought or wiib from ihe bclovcil (tiir. 
Say whit s pitdi ihy plcofum fly 
When tricndDiip all Cncere growl up lo etftafy. 
Nor rdfconinifttlbeblir* nor vice potlulcstliejo 
While thy dear onspring round (hee fit, 
(r rporting innocently al thyfeei, 
Ay kindcfl thooghls engage ; 
'. little images of thee, 
ai prilty toyt nf youth ihey be, 
id growing props of age ! 
III. 
it earthly faliisi ihs changing winr 
m the &ckly fuuth, and brings 
•lignanl fevcM on ilsAiltry wingf ; 
ilc[u]e& Duith (iti clofe behind : 
wgaTping infants and a wife in tears 
Elh piercing gtmni (alutcs hi) can, 

v'ry vrin the ihtilHogtarmeittBrQlI, 
Jiile Tweet ind hitler are at fttife 
■■hole dear raiTeriei at life, 
koCc tcnd'tcd piccn of l>i> bleeding foul. 
ic plcaniigTenre oHove a while, 

(he heart-ach, may the pain beg'iile, 
llld make a feMc figbt. • 

Towa like a gloaniy dcbge rife, J 

v'ry bnlluig paOiaiidici, I 

id hope alone with wakcluleyei, ■ 



I 



And Ihare juil mMTnrci el altemue ttHJ, 


So Da: 




Scarce 


cui wetiope<iivinerfccnci 


On till 


i^duUfliigcafcliy: 


Tlie a 


■ibes b(neMh the northern BeM 


Submi 


t to .larkncft half ihe year 


Since 1 


balftheyearisday. 








Ai^igrmm. "^^I 


D«rt 


>IN i9 dead { Dryd<!ii aJone couM Gui 


The full gioTvi) glorie> of a future king. 


Now( 


;lo'ntrdit5i ihuilelTfr htroeslive 


Byth^ 


It imniottal breath that poet? civc, 



Bill II. LTKICK FOIUI. ^^^H 

^B hfiriM to Mr. y^jUi Hut, 1694. ^^H 

Now Lwd BlOiapal Kllmoie In Irclmd. 

gormoorh yournumbers, friend, your veHcforwcM, 

Solharplhejtft, anJyct ihclum To neat, 
Thai with her Martial Rnme wouU place Clrine, 
Rome wmild preb r your Iciifc and thought to mine. 
Yei modeil youdedim: the pubhcfc ftifjc 5 

Tofiiyourfiienil alaneamidft ih' applauding M 
Ed Mam did : the mighty Main lings f 

lnvafthnoickriot«ufvafiheruickrhing«,[ftriiil 
And leaves tht o<lc to dance upon hi> Placed 
Melrorn'dtfidaunt the dear HaTitl.u) tyre, 'I 
Tho' \\n brave gf niui flalh'd Pmdai^k lire, I 
And at his will could (llence all the Lyiicki^uifl 
Co to hi> Variui he rdif^a'd (he pntfe 
Of the prsudbultim and the tragiek baya. 
When he could thunder with u loriier vein, 
And Cng of gods iind heroo in n bolder ftrain. ■ 
^■1 Ahandfimetrcai, ■ piece of gold, or (u, 
^^Wd comptimcDti, will Ev'ry friend bcflaw. 
^^^Brely ■ Virgil, a Cirine, 'we meett 
^Hno liy»hi*Uurel>ai iiifcriour feet, 
^^^bd yields titi; leiid'ceA point i>( honour, wit 



avit tiha 



imimal, a^iique, et CDncordcit in atulx)! 
im: O utinarn crdcat indiaet vigefe 
litia ! faiit Deui, uE anior fui noftn il 
fa;cet peflon, Imic etecim et alterais ] 
BaminiB erg» iiii<iDvicem divinumin si 
mm; contEmplemur JcfuninaniuEn,i: 
adocaBdum cieniplar cbu'italis. Illecl 

Qui quondim aterno dcUpfiaab xlhl 
Induit humuiiM, ut poITct corporenoft 
(Heu mifcrai!) fufierre vicn; Iponta^ 
Munis, cc ill fefr iibnla mikdiSa mit 
Traallulic, et [cdeiis psau hominifqa 
Ecce jicc dcfenus humi, dlffufui in 1 
Inleger, innocuaB vcrFo* fua fidtra pali 
r.t placidum attolirn) vultuiK, ncc ad ti 



Haec" ait " iratum forbebunt pcAora fcrrum, 
' Abluat sthereus mortalia crlmina fanguis.'* 

Dixit, et horrendum fremu^re tonitnia coell 
nfenfufque Deus; (queni jam pofuifle paternum 15 
^ufa queri Tcliet Domen, fed et ipfa fragores 
Id cantos pa^efafta filet.) Jam diililit xther, 
^andunturque fores, ubi duro carcere regnat, 
f«, et poenanim thefauros mille coercet, 
nde raunt gravidi Ycfano fulphure nimbi, 20 

>atuplicifque volant contorta volumina flammas * 
n caput immeritum ; diro hie fub pondere preffu^ 
lisStat compreifos dumqiie ardens explicat artus. 
^poreo * veftes tin£tat fudore madefcunt. 
4ec tamen infando vindex regina labori 2J 

legniisincumbit, fed laiToi increpat ignes 
kcriter, et fomno languentem fufcitat enfem f : 
' Surge, age, divinum pete pe<ftiis, et imbue facro 

* Flumine mucronem ; vos hinc mea fpicula lat^ 

* Ferrea per totum difpergite tormina Chriftum, 30 
' Immenfum tolerare valet ; ad pondera poens 

' Suftentanda hominem fuffulciet incola uamen. 

* £t tu facra Decus Legum, violata tabella, 
' £bibe vindiiSlam; vafta fatiabere c^de, 

' Mortalis culpae penfabjt dedecus ingens 35 

* Permillus deitate cruor." 

Sic fata, immici contorquet vulnera dextr^ 

• I.ukc xxU. 44. t Zcch. xiii. 7. 



XC8 LTRICK VOEIfS* JBMJX 

Dllaniatque finus; fan&i penetralia cordis 
Pandunter, faevis avidus dolor involat alis, 
Atque audax tnentem fcrutator, et ilia tnordet ; 40 
Interea Serrator *ovat, vi<%orque doloris 
Eminet, illuflri \ perfufus membra crucre, 
Exuitatque mifer fieri ; nam fortii^s ilium 
Urget Patris honos, et non vincenda volvptat 
Scrvandi miferos fontes; O nobilis ardor 45 

Poenarum! O quid non mortalia peiftora cogit 
Dunis amor f Quid non cceleftia ! 

At fubfidat phantafia, vanefcant imagines ; nefdoqiM 
me proripuit amens Mufa : voloi qoatuor lineas pe* 
dibus aflringere, et ecce ! numeri crefcunt in immcih* 
fum ; dumquc concitato genio laxavi frsena, hereof 
ne juvenilis impetus theologiam Isefcrit, et audat 
nimis imaginatio. Heri adlata eft ad me epiftola in- 
dicans matrem meliufcui^ fe habere, licet ignis fiebri« 
lis non prorfus deferuit mortale ejus domicilium . Phi<* 
ra volui, fed turgidi et crefcentes verfus nolufire plura, 
et coard&runt fcriptlonis limites. Vale, amice fmer, 
et in Audio pietatis et artis medics ilrenous decurre. 

Datum a Mufxo mcoLondiniyZvtokilend. Febr. 
anno Salutis cididcxciii. 

* Col. il. i^. t Luke xxii. 24, 



T Felii, pedc pmfpera 
Ifrat^.tratKpina 
Sulccs xqaora <:ixtu|& 
I'mdas urbifi fliiibiu 
<lni iurt>rediluri Cat. 



Nome 



innlira t 



ncM 



Prxdencurrair Diu&igi. 
Ntivi). tu cibi crnliium 
Frutrctnililnlilluninicii 
Silvum fet per iflluifpita 
Vtvti regna, per irioi 

Nee tcfofbenliorrida 

japitroboreuiuWn*.- 
b^Urtcnt n|it» tbnina 

» 7j<fhyrilcvtt 
tt portum plicjriuni abi. 
[ u, qiit-flumini, qui v jgo* 
lufiu) oMUil rccii, 
ttbviim BoKUn domu, 
Hlfrarribcilctviit, 



ett^ td ija^la 



Ko Lyt.ictrat.itM. 


Boat/. 


AJ Rcvtr^-J"" r.>««. S}" J,ka^Him P. 


i-l-^-r. 


FAm aJoUfitilii mix fr^icpHrrm 




Hniliilci cjimlnis (pscFnien, i8»4. 




Et tc. Pinorai. Mufa Trifintk* 








Orate fatcri : nBnc Athoiai, 




Piunc Ivitia* per ammiitatcfl 




Tiit6 pert nans tc recolit dncifm. 


$ 


'1'c quanddm tc»i:roi tx. Ebisia per afpcra 


grcffBj 


Ndh iluri duiilTe maim. 




TuopattfcuntlumineThefpii 




CjViipi atque ad avcEin Pierid^ fler: 




En ikui ifTurgens Horocrm 


M 


Arms dcofque riroTque mifceni 


i 



Ji§0§IL CTftlCK FOBlIf . XXX 

'* Ut te colbudem> dvan fordes et maU luftra*^ 
J^blutus, Venuiine,<:«aisn<kfve. Reci£« . as 

Hac lege accedant Satyrsjiivenalis, amari 
Terrores vitiorum. At long^ caBca»abefl(:t 
perfius, obTcorut vatct^nifrluiiiina drcum- 
fufa forenc, Sphingifqueiemgmaia^ Bonde,(cidi/refir. 
Crande fonaofl Senecs fAiiiMB .gr andiique coUiuriiijo 
Pompa Sophoclei ceifo ponaneur eodem . 
Ordine, et ainbafai^s iimulhosample^'ar in olsis. 
Tut6, poets, tutd habitabitis 
Pi&os abacos : improba tinea 
Obiit, necaiidetfevacaftas : ' 55 

Attingere blatta caoKcnas. 

At tu renidens f<Kda cpigraminatnin 

farrago inertuin,ftercorisiinpu ....;... 

Sentina foetens, Martiaiis^ • • . 

In barathrum relegvukia imffm . .40 

Aufuge , et hinc tecum rapids CatvUnm 

InfulfB moUem, naribjis, avribus . 

Ingrata caftis canmina, ctimprobi 

^porcos Nafonis amores. . . 

Jit. 
Nobilis extremi gradicQi C^edonis ab Of 1 45 

^R Bttchananus adefi. DtviBi pfajtis ira^go 
JefliadsB falveto ; potens £ieu Niumiois iras , 
Tulminibusmifcere, facro vel lumioe m«X)4ti9 . . 
Tugarc noiftes, vel Citharx fono 
^edarc flutes pc(5loris. 'O 

Kij 



Til milii hxrcbiicnmciainbabaci, 

'fu domiaftabisrociusperenDU, 

Scu Icvi tncnfx Gmul alEdete 

Digiiabi:tc,feul«aics 

Moi rccnmbcntis vigibm *d nrca 

Aurtos fiiadehis kiire fenuioi 

Siicn fopitU fyperiiiEereM ob- 

Stet juKa Cariminn ', hale nee pirdii 

N.-iiurainiliillit Dec Muraaimaiitaluin 

Sirli;vIii:ii-rudLorelyrJ 

CJuaiiij Polonumlevat auracygnum? 

Humana l-lmqiiens (en nbi devii 




Jam juga Zionit ndent pcde 

Elato inter (idera radeoi vertice 

i^ong^ defpeAo moitalia. 

Qoam jnvat akifoois volkare per sthera pennlt, 

£t ridere frocol fiUlada gaudia fdcli . 80 

TerrelliB g^randia inania, 

Quz mortalegeaa8.(hi;u male) deperit. 

O curashominum miferas! Cano, 

£i miferas nugas diademata ! 

Ventofx fords ludibrium. 85 

£n mihi fubfidunt terrens a pe&ore faeces, 

Geflit et cffrznis divinum effundere carmen 

Mens afflata Deo 

——At vos heroes et arma 

£t procul efte Dii, ludicra numina. 90 

Quid mihi cum veftrx pondere lanceae, 

Pallas ! aiit veftris, Dionyfe, Thyrfis ? 

£t clava, et anguis, et leo, et Hercules, 

Et brutum tonitni fi Attii patris, 

AbAate carmine nollro. 95 

V. 
Te, Deus Omnipotena! te noftra fonabk Jcfu 
Mufa, nee aifueto coeleftes barbiton aofli 
Tentabit numeros. Valti fine limite Numen et 
Immenfum dne Jege Deum numeri fine lege fooabunt. 

'* Sed Mufam magna pollicentem deflitait vigor ; 
'^ divino jubare perflringitor oculorum acies. £n h- 

iij 



Qyem mta Mufa beM, 

El rimile» fuptri. an«™ »E'' „ 

" Qui fil-i fiiffi<:i=»« ^"P"' '^'^ "^ 



Ofidnreiur flamioi proprii 
Tr*ia»re fufi pol!ict propm, 
Ahgiic mcuTnmilii fingere tal uni ; 
Cjnjidaa «iCx color iaaoixalii 
lo decoT uct alba 
wTyiia siliitacontlii. 

um.noo gemma nitens, ufc 
:), foTcnc invidiofa nica. 

emoiof tianfigeKBi din ; 
ftSta ((plcndiils vauitu) 



neu tciita cafa lil, Ulubios 

itiuniiat. jirucul urbisattu 

[ ■ [uma, tugialque lung^ 

ri phchitu mal>t diirn luflih 

KTplicct Byrft cl ftcmitu aiolcfto 

■rba mcrtantAin < kthIiIb ilvcai 

pniullcr >ute& murmure, giatiu* 

lofalieiititaquie. 

V. 
Btigiori Ibri me lerrcnt jnrgii, lenet 



tt6 CYRICK »OtMS« 

Blandimenta artis fimul a?qua« jodi^ 
Valete, cives, et amocna fniudis 
Verba; proh more$! et inane facri 
Nomen amid ! 

VI. 
Tuque qnx noftris inimica Mnfis 
Felle facratum vitias amorem, 
Abiis sternum, diva libidinis 
£t pharetrate puer ! 
Hinc, hinc» Cupido, longlus avola t 
Mil mihi cum fcedis, puer, ignibus ; 
^there4 fervent face peAora, 
Sacra mihi Venus eft Urania, 
£t juvenis JeiTxus amor mihi. 

VII. 
Coelefte carmen (nee taeeat lyra 
Jeflasa) laetisauribus inionet, 
Nee Watiianis e mtedullis 
Ulla dies rapiet vel hora.* 
Sacri libelli, delicix mes&, 
£t V09, fodales, Temper amabites, 
Nunc fimul adfitis, nunc vicilfiniy 
£t fallite ts^dia vit9. 



Tt Mr: Slugir, fnv) Mn. Rieai}, 



le &lrb»Dk«of gentlaThsmci 

(bin'd my haip, nor did (clefliil ihemo 

Rrfufe to dance upon my (iring! ; 

There boicolh ih" cv'nlng Iky 

Ilufi^Tny taTCft2flcip,aiidr3Jb'diiiy willifshlgM 

To eidlailing thingi. 

Sudden from Albion'b wcKnn eoift 

Harmaoioui notci come glidingby ; 

The nclghb'ring fbcphcrdi knew the IllTer rouniT; 

■"TiiFhiIamc1a'iiroicc,''t>iEncighb'ringniepherdi 

At oncemy firing) all Glent lie, [cry. 

At once my faintinE Mufe wat lofl, 

lo the fdperiour fweernefs drown 'd: 

[u Tiin I bid my tanEfnl pow'n unite 

My foul (Clir'd and left my tongue : 
^^ua all ear, and Philomcla't fbiig 
^^w (il divine ddighc. 

H 

^^Hl be my harp for ever dumb, 
^aPf Mufe ittempc no more : 'twai Ic 

I bid adicD to marlal thingn, 

To Grecian talo aad win o( tLomt 
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And my devotion rife pa ha fera] 



4- 



HQRMLrklCM. 

BOOK IIT. 

SACRED TO TBC MEMORY OF THE D£A0, 

An epitaph on King ^iiHam III, ofgUrious memory. 
Who died March 8th, 1701-z. 

Beneath thefe honours of a tomb 

Greatnefs in hamUe mflii lies : 

(How earth confines in narrow room 

What heroes leaye beneath the fkies f) 4 

%. Prefenrey Q venerable Pile! 
Inviolate thy facred truft; 
To thy cold arms the Britiih iile 
Weeping commits* hef richeft dud. 8 

3. Ye gentled minifters of Fate 
Attend the Monarch as he lies. 
And bid the fofteft (lumbers watt 

With filken cords to bind his eyes. I % 

4. Reft his dear fword beneath his head, 
Round him bis faithful arms&all ftand ; 
Fix his bright enfigns on his bed. 

The guards and honours of our land. I ^ 

5 . Ye fifter-arts of Paint and Vcrfc 
Place Albion fainting by his fide, 
Her groans arifing o*er the hearfe. 

And Belgia finking when he dy'd. fto 



7 . Sweet feol j we lesve tbee totfaj.ntitf . • 
Enjoy thy Jefuii apd thy God 

Till we from 1>uulft of day reloift. 

Sprin": out and climb the fluning tdid, tS. 

8. While thrdear daft IhekafwiNUiiid . * 
Sleeps in thy bof^mlacred tonb! . 

Soft be her bed, hcrllambenkiildv i 

Andallherdreamtof joy tooontt^- . *' ■ *■■$% 
1 . , .* ... 

f ' • . . , '. • 

. Ciritniutuptdario nnferipium^ 3lf*8n 

Nathahxits MAtiiinif. 
Quod irfori potuit hie fubciiif iAettofitma efl,^ • 
Si quserit, hoTpesj quantiA etljuallf iiiit, * 
Pidus enarrabitlapit. - 
Nomenifamilii'dDUt '* * 5 

San^iorlbus ftndiisevaogelio devoi!, '^ . • *' 
£t per utramqae Angliam ceMrtj' 
Americanam fc. atqoe fiaropiaain. 
Ei hinc quoque in faoifti mioifteHt ijiem edndoi * 

Non-faliacemr ' ' 10 

£t hunc atraqne novit 'AttgiuL 
Do^om etdocentem. 
Corporefait procerd, form& placid^ vcrendA % 
At fupn corpas et fonnam fublipi^ eminttenmt 
Indoles, xngenium, «x.t^«t eroi^iMX t^ 
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thskJJJ. LYRICR POEMS. 12X 

On tbefuJden death of Mrs, Mary Peaeoch, 

An tl^iackfongffent in a letter of cot^Unce to Mr, iV. i*. 
merchant at Jf^mjlerdam* 

Hark ! ihe bids all her fricDds adieu. 

Some angel calls her to the fpheres. 

Our eyes the radiant faint pnrfae 

Thro* liqui d telcfcopes of tears. 4 

1. Farewell, bright foul ! a ihort farewell 
Till we fhall meet aj^n above 
In the fweet groves where pleafures dwell 
And trees of life bear fruits of love. 8 

3. There glory fits on cv*ry face. 
There friendfliip fmiles in ev*ry eye. 
There fliall our tongues relate the grace 

That led us homeward to the Iky. \% 

4. 0*er all the names of Chriil our King 
Shall our harmonious voices rove, 

Oyr harps fliall found from ev*ry firing 

The wonders of his bleeding love. 1 5 

j;. Come, Sovereign Lord, dear Saviour! come, 
Remove thefe feparating days. 
Send thy bright wheels to fetch us home; 
That golden hour how long it Hays ! 20 

6. How long mud we lie ling*ring here 
While faints around us take their flight \ 
Smiling they quit this duiky fphere « 

And mount the hills of heavenly light. 24 

Vohmr ri, * I. 
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Vulneratas idem tra<9:are leniter folers, 

£t medelam adhibere magis falutarem. ^/ 

£x defxcato cordis fonte 
Divinis eloquiis affatim fcatebant labia, 
Etiam in familiari contubemio : 
Spirabat ipfe nndique ccelcftes fuavitates, 
Qaafi olco Ixtitiae femper rec^n-j delibutus, 50 
Et fempcr fupra focios ; 
Gratomque diletSliflimi fui Jcfu odorem 
Qnaquavcrfus ct late diffiidit. 
Dolores tolerans fupra fidem, 
Jlinininzque heu qiiam affidux ! ^^ 

Invi6ho auimo, vi(5lrice patienti4 
Varias curarum moles pertulit ' 

£t in Aadio et in meti vitx : 
Quam ubi propinquam vidit, 
Plerophoria fidei quaii curru alato vedlus (3O 
Properc et exult\m>attigit. 
Karus eft in agro Lancaflrienii ^Kp Martii 1630* 

Inter Nov- Anglos Theolgiae tyrocinia fecit. 

PviQorali munerediu Dublinii in liibemia fundhis. 

Tandem (ut femper) Provindentiam fecutus ducem, 

Catui fidelium apud Londinenfes prxpofitus eft, 66 

Quosdoiftrini, precibus, et vita beavit : 

Ah brevi ! 
Corpore folutus 26*^ Julii 1697. ^tat 67, 
jLccleliis juocrorem, theologis exemplar reliqoit. 

Probis pVifquc otivivvW% "W 



Sapra hsec pietaSj et (fi fa^diccre) 
Sopra piecatem modeiUa, 
Cxteras enim dotes oinimbravic. 
Qootics io rebus divinis peragendis 
Divioitus afflatje nientis'rpecimlna 20 

Prxilantiora edidit, 
Tories horoinem fedulus occuluit 
IJt folu8 confpiceretur Deus : 
Voluit totus latere, nee potuit; 
Heu quantum tamcn fui nos latct ! 25 

£t majorem laudis partem fepulchralc marmor 
Invito obruit (ilentio. 
Gratlam Jefu Chridi falutiferam 
Quam abundehaofit ipfe, aliis propinavit, 

. Purnmab humanifscc. 30 

Vcritatis evangelicsB decus ingens, 
£t ingen$ propugnaculum. 
Conclohator gravis afpedu, geftu, voce; 
« Cui ntc aderat pompa oratoria, 

Ncc deerat ; 35 

Flofculos rhetorices fupervacaneos fecit 

Rerum dicendarum Majeftas, et Deus prsfcns. 

Hinc arma militix fuas noo infcUcia, 

Hinc roties fugatus 3atanas. 

£t hioc vi<5lorisB 40 

Ab inferorum portis totles reportatac. 
Solers ille fcrrcis impiorumanimis iofigere 
Altum ct falutare vulnus : 

Lij 



^a acgiatk tiasgil n Mr J- Asm WaTnrr, igi( 

ihimaninig,(tffaidajitfUr ittbirthiadiMa 
frjltbild. 

Awake my Mofe, rang* the wide world of I 

And r^ek Vcrocr^ fled ; nlib upward aim 
Direfl thy wing, for flie wjj born from tmv' 
FulSU'd her vilic, aod inurn'd on high. 

The midnight w»[ch of ingtb ihit patrole. 
The Brilifti Ety have notlc'd her afcent 
NrarthBtneridianftar; parrae the tr»ck \ 
To the bright confioeaof iinmorUli]s]r j 
And Firadire her home. Say, my nrutU, < 
■ r..r iinihiric ftap" thy fenrch, nor cinft thw 
Sii f.iir D fpirit) luf , beneath wh»t fcade 
Of jmaraiith or chetrfnl evergtcen 
'•'k l:'ii, recounting to her kindred mind* 
•Vrijelick or human her mortal loil 
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And travels thro* tbls howling ivilderBefs; i^ 

By what dl vine prote^ion«-flie efcapM 

Thofe deadly fnares when youth- and Satan leagn'd 

In combination to affail her -rirtue; 

(Snares fet to myrdfir fouls) but Heat'n fecur'd 

The fav*rite nymph and tanght her vidory. so 

Or does (he feck or has (he found her babe 
Araongd the infant nation of the blcisM, 
Aad dafpM it to her foul to fatiatc there 
The young maternal paffion, and abfolve 
The unfulfiird embrace f Thrice happy child ! 15 
That faw the light, and turn*d its eyes afide 
Prom our dim regions to th* eternal fun 
And led the parent's way to glory ! there 
Thou art for ever hcr*8, with powers enlarg'd 
For love reciprocal and f^eet converfe. 30 

Behold her anceflors, (a pious race) 
Rang'd in fair order, at her light rejoice 
And ling her welcome. She along their feats 
Gliding falutes them all with honours due. 
Such as are paid in heav'nt and )aft ihe finds 35 
A maniion fafhionM of didinguifh'd light 
But vacant : ** I'his," with fure prefage (he cries, 
*' Awaits my father, when will he arrive ? 
*• How long, aias how long!'* then calls her mate, 
" Die, thou dear partner of my mortal cares ! 40 
" Die and partake my blifs; we are for ever one.** 

AJ) me I whcfe roves m^ £axLt^\N«Vax.VwA^^c«^^ 
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Crowd with fweet violence on ny waking mind ! 

Perhaps illufioDS all ! loform me Mufe ; 

Chufes ihe rather to retire apart 45 

To rccoUedb her diffipated pow*rs 

And call her thoughts her own ; fo lately freed 

From earth's vain fcenes, gay vifits, gratulations. 

Prom Hymen's hurrying and tumultuous joys, 49 

And fears and pangs, fierce pangs, that wrought her 

Tell me on what fuhlimer theme (he dwells [death I 

In contemplation, with unerring clue 

Infinite truth purfuing. (When, my foul ! 

O when ihall thy releafe from cumbrous fieih 

Pafs the great feal of Heav'n ? what happy hour ^$ 

Shall give thy thoughts a loofc to foar and trace 

The intelle Aual world I divine delight ! 

Vcrnera's lov'd employ !) Perhaps ftie fings 

To fome new golden harp ih* almighty deeds, 

Th« names, the honours, of her Saviour God, 60 

His crofs, his grave, his viilVy, and his cxown : 

Oh could I imitate th' exalted notes. 

And mortft^,ears could bear them — 

Or lies ftie now before th' eternal throne, 
Proftrate in humble form, with deep devotion ^5 
O'crvvhelm'd and felf-abafcment, at the fight 
Of the uncovered Godhead face to face ? 
Scraphick crowns pay homage at his feet, 
And her's anqpngft them, not of dimmer ore, 
Nor fet with meaner gems; bxit n^lIu imhltion^ 70 
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And emulation vain> and fond cooccit. 
And pride, for ever bani(h*d flies the place, 
CursM pride, the drcfs of hell. Tell me, Urania, 
How her joys heighten, and her golden hours 
Circle in love. O ftamp upon my foul 75 

fiome blifsful image of the fair deceas*d 
To call my pailions and my eyesafide 
From the dc^ breathlcfs day, diftreiKng fight ! 
I look, and mourn, and gaze, with greedy view 
Of melancholy fondnefs; tears bedewing 8q 

That form fo late defir*d, fo late belov*d. 
Now loathfome and unlovely. Eafedifeafe 
That Ieagu*d with nature's (harpeft pains, and fpoiPd 
60 fwect a ftruifturet the impois*riing taint 
O'erfpreads the builtling wrought with flcill divine. 
And rpins the rich temple to the dnft. * 86 

Was this the countenance where the worldadmir'd 
Features of wit and virtue ^ this the face 
Where love triumph *d ? and Beauty on tbefe cheeks 
As on a throne beneath her radiant eyes 90 

Was feated-to advantage, mild, ierene, 
Refleding rofy light ! So fits the fun, 
(Fair eye of heav*n !) upon a crimfon cloud 
Near the horifon, ^nd with gentle ray 
Smiles loyely round the iky, till rifing fogs, 95 

Portending night, with foul and heavy wing 
Involve the golden ilar, and fink him down 
Opprcfs'd with darkncfs « .■ ^% 
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On the death of an aged and honoured relative ^ Mrx^ M. W^ 
yi//jFi3.i693. 

I. 

I Know the kindred mind : *t is (he, 't is fhe | 

Among the heav'nly forms 1 fee 

The kindred mind from flcihiy bondage free ; 

O how unlike the thing was lately feen 

Groaning and panting on the bed 5 

With ghaflly air and languiihM head, 

Life on this fide, there the dead. 

While the debying fleih lay fhivering between ! 

II. 
Long did the earthy houfe reflrain 
In toilfome £iav*ry that ethereal gueft» XO 

Prifon'd her round in walls of pain, 
And twifted cramps and aches with her chain. 
Till by the weight of num'rous days oppreil 
The earthy houfe began to reel. 
The pillars trembled^ and the building fell, . XJ 
The captive foul became her own again 1 
Tir'd with the forrows and the cares, 
A tedious train of fourfcore years. 
The pris'ner fmil'd to be releaft. 
She felt her fetters loofe and mounted to her reft, oo 

III. 
Gaze on my foul, and let a perfedl view 
Paint her idea all anew ; 
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Rafe out thofe melancholy (hapcs of wo 
That hang around thy mem'ry and becloud it (o. 
Come, Fancy,- come with efifencesrefinM, aj 

With youthful green -and fpotlefs white; 
Deep be the iiu(%ure and the colours bright 
T' exprefs the beauties of a naked mind. 
Provide no glooms to form a fhade ; 
^ All things above of vary'd light arc made, 30 

Kor can the heav*nly piece require a mortal aid ; 
13ut if the features too divine 
Beyond the pow'r of faacy (bine 
Conceal th*inimitable ilrokesbehind a gracefiiUhrine, 

IV. 
Defcrlbe the faint from head to feet, 35 

Make till the lines in jufl proportion meet ; ^ 

But let her poflure be 
Filling a chair of high degree; 
Obfcrve how near it Hands to the almighty feat. 
Paint the new graces of her eyes ; ' 40 

Frefh in her looks let fprightly youth surife 
And joys unknown below the Ikies. 
Virtue that lives conceal'd below 
And to the breaft con6n'd 

Sits here triumphant on the brow, 45 

And breaks with radiant glories thro' 
The features of the mind. 
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Exprefs her palfion ftill the fame, 

But more diviDcIy fweet ; 

I.OVC has an everlafting flame, jO 

.And makes the work complete. 

V. 
The painter-Mufe with glancing eye 
Obferv'd a manly fpirit nigh • 
That death had long disjoined : 
** In the fair tablet they ihall fkand 55 

** United by a happier band,*^ 
She faid, and fix*d her fight and drew the manlymind. 
Recount the years, my fong, (a mournful round!) 
Since he was feen on esfrth no more ; 
He fought in lower i'eas and drown'd, 60 

But vi(5tory and peace he found 
On the fuperiour fhore : 
IMicre now his tuneful breath in facred fongs 
Employs the European and the Eailern tongues. 
Let the awful truncheon and the flute, 6j 

The pencil and the wellknown lute. 
Powerful numbers, charming wit, 
Aud ev*ry art and fcience, meet [feet. 

And bring their laurels to his hand or lay them at hit 

* My grandfather Mr.Thoma? Watt» had Tuch acquaintance 
V. ith the mathematicks, painting, tr.ufick, pocfy, Is^c. as gave 
Inin confidcrable ctteem among his contemporaries. He was 
c (>njmandcr of a Ihip of war 1656, and by blowing up of the 
■'i-.-.p f!i the Dnirh TVJtr he \Na% «irov»wt:^Sj^VA»> ^.^vv^Vx 
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VI. 
'Tis done : what beams of glory fall 7»» 

(Rich varniih uf immortal art) 
To gild the bright original ! 
'Tis done ; the Mufe has now j^erformM her part. 
Bringdown the piece Urania from above, 
And let my honour and my love 
Drefs it with chainsof gold to hang upon my heart. 76 

A funeral poem on the death ofTbomas Cunjlon^ Efj.pr;- 
ftnted to the Right Hun. the LaJyAbtieyy Lady Ivlayor rfs 
vf London, 

MADAM, Jtdy I7CI. 

Ha d I been a common mourner at the funeral of the 
dear gentleman deceafed, I (hould have laboured after 
more of art in the following compofition to fupply the 
defe<5l of nature, and to feign a forrow ; but the un- 
common condcfcenilnn of his friendfhip to me, the 
inward eftetm I pay his memory, and the vaft and 
tender fenfe I have of the lofs, make all the methods ot* 
art needlefsjwhilflnaturalgrieffupplies more than all. 

I hadrefolvcd indeed to lament in fighs and fikncc, 
and frequently checked the too forward Mule, buc 
the importunity was not to be refiftcd ; long lines of 
forrow flowed in upon me ere I was aware, whilii [ 
took many afolitary walk in the garden adjoinln^j; to 
his feat at Newington, nor could I free myfelf frowv 
the crowd of melancholy ideas. XoxxtVi^^'^^^'^"^^'^^ 
f.nd throughout t h e poe m lh;x\ *vV.t ^:x\t •a.YN^x^^"^'^"^'^^" 
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building which he had jull raiftd for himfelf gave 
olmofl all the turns of mourning to my thoughts, foe 
I purfuc no other topicksofelegy than what my paffion 
ar.l inv fenfes led me to. 

The poem roves as my eyes and grief did from one 
part of the fabrickto the other; itrifesfromthefoun- 
tlation, falutcs the wall?, the doors and the windows, 
drops zttzx upon the roof, and climbs the turret, that 
plcafant retreat where I promifcd myfclf many fwecC 
IiGurs of his converfation; there my fong wandeis 
smongft the delightful fubje<5ls dirine and moral 
>vhich ufed to entertain our happy Icifure, and thence 
il< fccnds to the fields and the (hady v^lks where I fo 
often enjoyed his pleafing difcourfe ; my forrows dif- 
f life themfelves there without a limit ; I had quite 
forgotten all fcheme and method of writing till I cor- 
j (-5 tnyfclf, and rife to the turret again to lament that 
<•< foldtefeat. Now if the criticks laugh at the folly of 
tht" Mufc for taking too much notice of the golden 
l^ail, kt them confidcr that the meanell thing that 
hclonjTfd to fo valuable ?. perfon ftill gave fomc frefli 
;.iu! tlolcfiil rcflc<?-ions ; and I tranfcribe nature with- 
out rule, and reprtfciitFriendfhip in a mourning drefs, 
aSdiidoncjl to deepcft forrow, and with a negligence 
becoming wo unfeigned. 

Had I defigncd a complete elegy. Madam, on your 
(]c2Te[\ brothtr, and intended it for publick view, I 
fn oil Id h T vc followed tY\e u{uo\lottv\^ o^ ^<itvc^ A^^"« 
at I<^.iil as to fpend forr.t pc^gc^ vtL \.\;t Otv^x^e^w ^lA 
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praifes of the deceafed, and thence have taken occa- 
fionto Call mankind to complain aloud of the vniver- 
fal and unfpeakable lofs ; but I wrote merely for my- 
felf as a friend of the dead, and to eafe my full fuul 
by breathing out my own complaints : I knew his 
character and virtues fo well that there was no need 
to mention them while I talked only with myfelf, for 
the image of them was ever prefent with me, which 
kept the pain at the heart intenfe and lively, and my 
tears flowing with my verfe. 

Perhaps your Ladyfhip will expe^ fome divine 
thoughts and facred meditations mingled withafub^ 
}e6t fo folemn as this is. Had I formed a deUgn of 
offering it to your hands I had compo&d a more 
Chrifiian poem ; but it was grief purely natural for a 
death fofurpriiing that drew all the ftrokes of it, and 
therefore my reflexions are chiefly of a moral drain. 
Such as it is your Ladyihip requires a copy of it ; bat 
let it not touch your foul too tenderly, nor renew your 
own mournings. Receive it, Madam, as an ofifering of 
love and tears at the tomb of a departed friend, and 
let it abide with you as a witnefs of that affecStionate 
refpecS and honour that I bore him : all which, as yuur 
I^adyfliip*s mofk rightful due both by merit and by 
fucceflion, is now humbly offered by, 

Madam, 
Your Ladyfl)ip*3 moft hearty 

and obedVcsiX. ittN^tvt ^ 
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Tc ile dear trrr,ory of my honoured J'riend 

ThumaM Gurflonf £jq- 
V <- : ('..-l T'.iv II, l-OO, «ben he had JuA TiBlOied his fe^jt at Nev* 



li.U. 



( ^K Miftru hopes and of fliort with*rinp joys 

s;.MM- bcav'niy Mufe ; try thine ethereal voice 

1m fiiiRTal number^ and a doleful fonp ; 

K : iv.fton ihr* juft, tlie generous, and the youDg, 

< -; iifion the friend, in dead. O empty name 5 

( .'1 cdrthlv Wifs ! '^ is all an airv dream, 

/. II a vain thoujjht ! our foaring fancies rife 

(^ntieach'rous wings, and hnptsthat touch the&iei 

j^rag hut a longer ruin thro' the downward air. 

And plunge the falling joy {till deeper in defpair. 10 

Kow did our fouls ftand flattcr*d and prcparM 
IV flioat him welcome to the feat he rear*d! 
There the dear man ihculd fee hi'j hopes complete, 
Smiling, and tafting evVy lawful fweet 
TJjat peace aud plenty hring«!,while numVousyears 15 
L ircling delightful play'd around the fphcres, 
devolving funs (liould (lill renew hisftrength, 
And drew th' uncommon thread to an unufuallcDgth: 
lint hail V Fate thrufts her dread fliears between, 
C iLs flu- young life off, and (huts tip the fcenc. 20 
t iiu" airy pleafuie dances in our eyes 
ind ipre-dds falfe images in iait <\v\v^\vvJLt. 
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T* allure our fouls, till juft within our aims ' 
The vifion dies, and all the painted charms 
Fly quick away from the purfuing fight 15 

Till they are Icil in (hadesandmiogle with the night. 

Mufe, ftretch thy wings, and thy fad journey bend 
To the fair fabrick that thy dying friend 
Built namelefs; 't will fuggeil a thoufand things 
Mournful and foft as my Urania fings. 30 

How did he lay the deep foundations (Irong, 
Marking the bounds>and rear the walls along 
Solid and lading ! there a numVoun train 
Of happy Gunllons might in pleafure reigu 
While nations perifli and long ages run, 35 

Nations unborn and ages unbegun ; 
Not time itfelf fhould wafte the blefs*d eftate, 
Nor the tenth race rebuild the ancient feat. 
How fond our fancies are ! the founder dies 
Childlcfs ; his fiftcrs weep and fXoiU his eyes, 40 
^nd wait upon his hearfe with ncver-ceafing cries: 
Lofty and flow it moves to meet the tomb. 
While weighty fonow nods on ev'ry plume ; 
A thoufand groans his dear remains convey 
1*0 his cold lodging in a bed of clay, 45 

His country's iacred tear swell wat*ring all the way. 
See the dull wheels roll on the fable road 
But no dear fon to attend the mournfolioad. 
And fondly kind drop his young forrows there. 
The father's urn bedewing with a filial tear, 50 

M iij 
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O had he left us one behind to play 

AV^atitun about the painted hall, and fay 

" This was my father's," with impatient joy 

In my fond arms Td dafp the fmiling boy. 

And call him my young friend ; but awful Fate SS 

I^cfign'd the mighty (Iroke as lading as *t was great. 

And muft this building then, this coflly irame. 
Stand here for ftrangers ? muft fomc unknown name 
PofTefs iliefe room<«, the labours of my friend ? 
Why were thcfe walls raia'd for this haplefs end f do 
%Vhy thcfe apartments all adorn'd fo gay ? 
Why his rich fancy laviihM thus away ? 
Aluie, view the paintings, how the hov'ring light 
Plays o'er the colours in a wantpn flight, 
A nd mingled fhades wrought in by foft degrees 6$ 
i/wc a fweet foil to all the charming piece! 
l^ut nl'jht, eternal night, hangs black around 
The dilmal chambers of the hollow ground. 
And fulid (hades unmingled round his bed 
L Land hideous ; earthy fogs embrace his head, 70 
And noifome vapours glide along his face 
Kifinj^ perpetual. Mufe, forfake the pUce, 
1-iv the raw damps of the unwholcfomc clay, 
Tor;k to his airy fpacious hall, and fay 
' Ilowhashcchang'dit for alonefomccavc, 75 
*■ • Coiifin'd and crowded in a narrow grave !** 
rh' unhappy houfc looks defolate andmournj, 
And cv 'ry doer groans dQM\A a^\l Vvixvi^x 
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The pillart languiih, and each lofty 'wall 
Stately in grief laments the nr>aftcr*s fall : 
In drops of briny dew the fabrick bears 
His faint rcfemblancc and renews my tears : 
Solid and fquare it rifeft from below ; 
A noble air without a gau«!y (bow 
Reigns thro* the model and adorns the whole. 
Manly and plain : fuch was the builder's foul. 

O how ( love to view the ftatelv frame, 
That dear memorial of the bcft-lov*d name! 
'J hen could I wilh for fomc prodigious cave, 
Vaft as his feat and filcnt as his grave, 
Where the tall fliades (Iretch to the hideous roof. 
Forbid the day and guard the funbeams off; 
Thither my willing feet fbould ye be drawn 
At the gray twilight and the early dawn. 
There fweetly fad ibould my foft minutes roll 9j 
Numb'ring the forrows of my drooping foul. 
Bat thefc are airy thoughts ; fubftantial grief 
Grows by thofe obje<fts tint (hould yield relief: 
Fond of my woes I heave my cy::s around. 
My gritf from ev'ry profpe(ft courts a wound, ic: 
Views the green gardens, views the fmiling ikies. 
Still my heart finks and flill my cares arife ; 
My wand*ring feet round the fair manflon rove, 
And there to footh my forrows I indulge my love. 

Oft* have I bid the awful Calvin by icj 

And the fwect Cowley, '.vi:h impr.ticnt eye 
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I'o Ice thofc walls, pay the fad vifit there, 
And drop the tribute of an hourly tear ; 
Still 1 behold fome melancholy fcene IC9 

With many a penfivc thought and many a Cgh be* 
Two days ago we took th' ev'ning air, [twccn» 

I and my grief and my Urania there ; 
Say, my Urania, how the weilern fun 
Broke from bbtk clouds and in full glory fhone 
G ilding the roof, t hen dropt into the fea, 1 15 

Andfudden night devour 'd the fweet remains cfday: 
Thus the bright youth jufl: rear'd hisihining head 
From obfcurc fhadcs of life and funk among the dead. 
The rifing fiin, adoru'd with all his light, 
Smiles on thcfe walls again ; but endlefs night 120 
Reigns uncoutroli'd where the dear Gunllon liee; 
He 's fct for ever and muft never rife. 
'I hen why thtfc fmile/?, unfeafonable flar! 
7'hcfe lightfome fmile«», dcfcending from afar 
To greet a mourning houfe ? in vain the day 125 
Breaks th^ro' the windows with a joyful ray, 
And marks a Ihining path along the floors, 
Bounding th' ev'ning and the morning hours; 
In vain it bounds 'cm, while vaft cmptinefs 
And hollow filcnce reigns thro' all the place, 1 30 
Nor heeds the cheerful change of Nature's face. 
Yet Nature's wheels will on without control, 
The' fun will rife, the tuneful fphqres will roll, 
A nd the two nighdy Bcw^v; «A\LiQ\3iVv\^'a^^"».^ . 
the pole, « 
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See while T fpeak high on her fable wheel 135 
Old Night advancing climb» the eadern hill ; 
Troops of dark clouds prepare her way ; behold 
How their brown pinions cdjj*d with ev'ning gold 
Spread fliadowing o*cr the h«ufe uiid glide away, ' 
Slowly purfuing the declining day : 1 40 

O'er the broad roof they fly their circuit ftill, 
Thusdaysbefore they did and days to cr»mc they will ; 
But the black cloud that (hadows o'er his eyes 
Hangs there immoveable and ncvtr flies ; 
Fain would I bid the envi6us gloom be gone : 
Ah, fruitlefs wiih ! hoTV art liis curtains drawi 
For a lpnj>»^v*ning that defpairs the dawn 

Mufe, view the turret ; jull beneath the flties 
Lnncfome it (lands, and Axes my fad eyes, 
As it would aflc a tear. O f<icred fcnt ! I jO 

Sacred to friendftiip ! O divine retreat ! 
Here did I hope ti>y happy hours t* employ, 
And fed tieforehand on the promisM joy, 
When weary of the noify Town jny friend 
From mortal cares retiring fliould afccnd . 155 

And lead me thither. We alone would iit, 
Fj ec and iccure of all intruding feet ; 
Our thoughts fhqUld (Iret^h their longed wings and 
Nor bound their foarings by the lower ikies ; [rife, 
Our tongues fliould aim at cverlafting themes, 160 
And fpcak what mortal dart of all the names 
Of boundlefs joys andglorieR, tV\tot^t^^l\^"i'oa^>^ 
Built high in hcav*n for fouh ; vic*dUd,cvi ^«.'5!^'^^«-'^^ 
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Of golden pavement, walk each blifsful field, 164 
And climb and tafle the fruits the fpicy mounfains 
1 hen would wc fwear to keep the facred road, [yield ; 
And walk right upwards to that blefs'd abode ; 
Wc 'd charge our ^'arting fpirits there to meet» 
There hand in hand approach th* almighty fe»it, 
And bend our heads adoring at our Maker's feet. 
Thus fhould we mount on bold adventurous wings 
In high difcourfc and dwell on heavenly things, 17% 
While the picas'd hours in fwect fucceflion move 
And minutes mcafur'd as they are above 
By ever- circling joys and ever-lhining love. 

Anon our thought sihou'd lower their lofty flight. 
Sink by degrees, and take a pleafing fight, 
A large round prcfped, of the fpreading plain. 
The wealthy river and his winding train, 
The fmoky city and the bufy men. 
How we ihould fmile to fee degen*rate worms 
I^aviih their lives and fight for airy forms 
Of painted honour, dreams of empty found. 
Till JEnvy rife and (hoot a fecret wound 
At fweliing Glory ! (Iraight tlie bubble breaks, 2 %^ 
And the fcenes vanifh as the man awakes; 
1 hen the tall titles, infolent and proud, 
Sink to the dull and mingle with the crowd. 

Man is a reillefs thing fiili vain and wild. 
Lives beyond fixty nor outgrows the child ; j^q 

His h urrying lufts (UWbrcaV tYvc fox\«.^\iw«!k^ 
To fcek new plcafure* ou iotVv*i.<i.tw ^o>i>tv^. 
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And buy them all too dear. Unthinking fool ! 
For a (hort dying joy to fell a deathlefsfoul! 
' ris but a grain of fweetnefs they can fow, 1 95 

And reap the long fad harvcil of immortal wo. 

Another tribe toil in a dififrent llrife. 
And banifh all the lawful fweets of life 
To fweat and dig for gold, to hoard the ore. 
Hide the dear duft yet darker than before, aoo 
And never dare to ufe a grain of all the (lore. 
' Happy the man that knows the value juft 
Of earthly things, nor is enflav'd to duft ; 
*Tis a rich gift the flcies but rarely fend 
To fa v'rite fouls : then happy thou my friend, aoj 
For thou hadft learnt to manage and command 
The wealth fhat Heav*n beftow*d with liberal hand ; 
Hence this fair flru6lure rofe, and hence this feat 
Made to invite my not unwilling feet ; 
In vain *t was made ! for we {hall never meet aio 
And fmile, and love, and blefs, each other here ; 
l^e envious tomb forbids thy face t* appear, 
Detains thee, Gunfton ! from my longing eyes. 
And all my hopes lie bury'd where my Gunfton lies. 
Come hither all ye tendVefl fouls that know %t$ 
I'he heights of fondnefs and the depths of wo ; 
Young mothers who your darling babes have found 
ITntimcly murder*d with a ghaftly wound, 
Ve fwghttd nymphs who on the bridal bed 
Clufp'd in your arms your loveis coH^u^ ^t,■^.^^*>.Vi 
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C 'nie in tlie pomp of all your wild defpaif. 
With flowing eyelids and difordcr'd hair, 
Death in your looks, come mingle grief with me^ 
Ai: J drown your little flreams in my nnbounded fcsu 

You facfcd mourners of a nobler mould, %%$ 

Horn for a friend, whofc dear embraces hold 
Ijcyond all Nature's ties, you that have known 
'1 wo happy fouU made intimately one. 
And felt a parting firoke, 'tis you mud tell 
'11. c fmart, the twinges, and the racks, I feel : ajo 
"^J'lni loul of mine that dreadful wound has borne. 
Oil from its fide its deareft half is torn, 
1 lie reft lies bleeding, and but lives to mourn. 
Oh, infinite diflrefs! fuch raging grief 
Should command pity and defpair relief: »jj 

Pufiion methinks ihould rife from all my groans, 
iVwc fcnfe to rocks and fympathy to ftoncs. 

Vc duficy woods and echoing hills around 
Repeat my cries with a perpetual found; 
Lc uU ye flow'ry vales with thorns o*ergrown, 140 
A:!:fl my forrows and declare your own ; 
A'.;^«5 ! your lord is dead : the humble plain 
jMuft ne*er receive his courteous feet again : 
M'.urn ye gay fmiling meadows, and be fcen 
1;; wintry robes inflead of youthful green, 245 

Ai:d bid the brook that ftill runs warbling by 
7i Inve Ijlcnt on and weep his ufelefs channel dry. 
li'ther methinks the\oN»\t\^\v«^^wx\^oiTc«^ 
A r. :l niop. n:\vr turtles m>aTrc\\M o' ex Vv^t^^'^N 

o 
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The oak (hall wither, and the < 

Weep his young life out while 

Their amorous folds, and mix 

with mine. 

Ye ftately elms, in your long order mourn *, 

Strip, off your pride to drcfs ^'our mailer's urn ; 

Here gently drop your leaves inClead of tears ; 25 5 

Ye elms, the rcv*rend growth of ancient years, 

Stand tall and naked to the bluflVing rage 

Of the mad winds; thus it becomes your age 

To ihcw your forrowa : often ye have fceii 

Our heads reclin'd upon the riung green ; 260 

Beneath yo\ir facred (hade diffused we lay. 

Here friendihip reign *d .with an unbounded fway: 

Hither our fouls their confiant offerings brought. 

The burthens of the breaft and labours of the thought : 

Qur op'ning hofoms on the confcious ground 2 65 

Spread all the furrows and the joys we fouml. 

And mingled «vVy care; nor was it known 

Which of the pains and pleafures were our own ; 

Then with an equal hand and honeft foul 

We (hare the heap, yet both poiTefs the whole, 

And allthe palfions there thro* both our bofomi 

By turns we comfort and by turns complain. 

And bear and eafe by turns the fympathy of pain. 

Friendihip ! myfterioos thing, what magickpow'rs 

Support thyfway and charm thefe nucid&<^^cs^xO.'^'\s 

* TIjcre was a long row ottaW t^ttv* xYit.'cv^wsA^"^^;.^'^^"^^' 
fomcycATi after the lower gr.nA^iV. v;i* v.\:A\t. 
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At that dear found no more (liall ye rejoice. 
And 1 no more muil hear the charming voice. 
Wo to my drooping foul \ that heav*nly breath 
That could fpeak life lies now congeaFd in death. 
While on his folded lips, all cold and pale, 335 

Eternal chains and heavy filence dwell. 

Yet my fond hope would hear hhn fpeak again, 
Once more at leaft, one gentle word, and then 
Gunflon aloud I call: in vain I cry 
(>unflon aloud, for he muft ne*er reply : 340 

In vain I mourn and drop thefe fun'ral tears; 
Death and the grave have neither eyes ndr esu-s. 
Wand'ring I tune my forrows to the groves, [lovesi 
And vent my fwelling griefs and tell the winds our 
While the dear youth ileeps fail and hears them not : 
He hath forgot me; in the lonefome vault, 346 

Mindlefs of Watts and friendlhip, cold he lies, 
Deaf and unthinking clay 

But whither am 1 led ? this artlefs grief 
Harries the Mufe on, obftinate and deaf 550 

To all the nicer rules, and bears her down 
From the tall fabrick to the neighb'ring ground : 
The pleafing hours the happy moments pail 
In thefe fweet fields reviving on my tafte 354 
Snatch. me away reiiAlefs with impetuous hafle. 
Spread thy (Irong pinions once again my fong, 
And reach tlie turre t thou haft left fo long : 
O'er the wide roofs italoSt'^ Vvft?i^\\.t^M%^ 
Long wsiiting our converfc,\i>it otLVjV^wi 
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The Doify tumults of the realms on high; 360 

The winds falute it whiiUing as they fly, 

Or jarring round the windows rattling ihowVs 

I jafh the fair fidet ; above loud thunder roars; 

But flill the j!iafter fleeps, nor hears the voice 

jDf facrcd friendlhip nor tlie tcmpcft's noife : 365 

An iron flumber fits on cv'ry fenfe ; 

In vain the hcav'nly thunders ftrive to roufe it thence. 

One labour more, my Mufe, the golden fphete 
Seems to demand : fee thro' the du(ky air 
Downward it (hines upon the rifing moon, 370 

And as file labours up to reach her noon 
Purfues her orb with repercuilive light, 
And ftreamlng gold repays the paler beams of night, 
But not one ray can reach the darkfome grave 
Or pierce the folid gloom that fills the cave 3 7$ 
Where Guufton dwells in death. Behold it flames 
I/ike fome new meteor with diirufive beams 
I'hro' the mid heav*n, and overcomes the flars; 
'* So (bines thy Gunflon's foul above the fphen 
Raphael replicas, and wipes away my tears. 
'* We faw the flcfli fink down with dofing eyes, 
" Wc heard thy grief fiiriek out, He dies, he dies ! 
•* Miflaken grief! to call the flefli thy friend ! 
** On our fair wings did the bright youth afcend; 
** All heav'n embrac'd him with inmiortal love 385 
" And fung his welcome to the courts above \ 
** Gentle ithariel led him touTi^\\\t ^v».» 
'' The hmiiin^ fkrudLVum VjVeti\t€vtcvc.\&'t:.Voxx^^^ 
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** The fpires all radiant and the manfions bright, 
* ' The roof high vaulted with ethereal light ; 3^ 
" Beauty and flrength on the tall bulwarks fat 
'^ In heav'nly diamond, and for ev'ry gate 
** On g^oldcn hinges a broad ruby turns, 
**■ Guards off the foe, and as it moves it bams; 
* * Millions of glories reign thro* ev'ry part ; 395 
" Infinite powV and uncreated art 
*' Stand here d!fplay*d, and to the llranger fhow 
*^ How it oQtfliines the nobleft feats below : 
The flranger fed his gazing pow'rs a while 
Tranfported, then with a regardlefs fmile 400 
*' GlancM his eye downward thro* the cryflal floor, 
" And took eternal leave of what he built before." 

Now, fair Urania ! leave the doleful ftrain ; 
Raphael commands, afTjme thy joys again : 404 
In everlafling numbers ling, and fay [^y> "1 

' ' Gunflon has niov*d his dwelling to the realmsof f 
*^ GunilonthefriendHvesftill,andgivethygroan8 f 
away.** 407 J 

Aft elegy on Mr, Hbomaa Gouge, 
To Mr. Arthur Sballet^ merchant. 






WOKTHY SIR, 



The fubjeA of th« following elegy was high in yonr 

cflecni, and enjoyed a large ihare of your afifcdions : 

fcarcc doth his memory need the ailiftance of the 

Mafc to make it perpetual •,\>\it'«Yittvfc«.cMi -ax ^^wtc 

pay her hcncuw to the v«x«^b\c ^^^A^^x.^ Vj \\tx^ 
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addrefs acknowledge the favours flic has received 
from the living, it is a doable pleafure to. Sir, 

Your obliged humble fervant, i. watt s , 

*Tii the memory of the Rgv, Mr^ Thomas Gouge ^ 'wbw 
died Jan, 8. 1699-700. 

I. 

Yk virgin-fouls, whofcfweet complaint 

Could teach Kuphrates not to flow *, 

Could Sion's ruin: fb divinely paint 

Array*d in beauty and in wo. 

Awake, ye virgin-fouls, to mourn, 5 

And with your tuneful forrows drefs a prophet*! urn. 

could my lips or flowing eyes 
But imitate fuch charming grief, 

1 *d teach the feas and teach the ikies 

Wailings, and fobs, and fympathtes, !• 

Nor fliould the ftones or rocks be deaf; 
Rocks fliall have eyes and ftones have ears- 
While Gouge's death ismourn*din melody and tears. 

II. 
Heav*n was impatient of our crimes. 
And fent his minifter of death 25 

To fcoorge the bold rebellion of the timet. 
And to demand our prophet's breath : 
'He came commiffibn'd for the fates 
Of awful Mead and charming Bates ; 19 

There he eflay'd this vengeance firft, . [duft. 

Then took a difmal aim and brought great Gouge t» 
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HI. 
Great Gou£^e to daft ! how doleful is the fouiHi ! 
How vaft the (broke is, and how wide the wotu 
Oh painful ftroke, diflrclfing death ! - 
A wound unmeafurably wide; 
No vulgar mortal dy'd 
When he reilgn'd his breath. 
The Mufe that mourns a nation's fall 
Should wait at Gouge's funeral. 
Should mingle majeily and groans. 
Such as (he iings to (inking thrones. 
And in deep founding numbers tell 
How Sion trembled when this pillar fell. 
Sion grows weak and England poor : 
Nature herfclf with all her (lore 
Can furniih fuch a pomp for Death no more. 

IV. 
The rev'rend man let all things mourn : 
Sure he was fome ethereal mind 
rated in fle(h to be confin*d . 
And or der'd to be bom* 
His foul was of th* angelick frame ; 
1 he fame ingredients and the mould the fame 
When the Creator makes a minifler of flame. 
He was all form'd of hcav'nly things ; 
Mortals ! believe what my Urania fings, 
For (he has feen him rife upon his flamy wings. 
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V. 

How would he mount, how would he fly, 

Up thro' the ocean of the iky 

Tow'rd the celcftial coaft ! 

With what amazing fwiftnefs foar $0 

Till earth*8 dark ball was feen no more, 

And all its mountains loft ! 

Scarce could the Mufe purfue him with her fight; 

But angels, you can tell, 

For oft* you met his wondrous flight S5 

And knew the ftranger well ; 

Say how he paft the radiant fpherea 

And vifitedyour happy feats, 5^ 

And trac*d the wellknown turnings of thd golden 

And walk*d among the (Lars. [ftreets, 

VI. 
Telllxyw he climb'd the everlafting hills. 
Surveying all the realms above, 
Borne on a ftrongwing'd faith, and on the fiery wheels 
Of an immortal love. 

' Fwas there he took a glorious fight 65 

Of the inheritance of faints in light. 
And read their title in their Saviour's right. 
Hiowk oft* the hum ble fcholar came , 
And to your fongs he rais'd his ears 
To learn th' unutterable name, 70 

To view th' eternal bafe that bears 
I'hc new acution's Iranvc. 
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The countenance of God he faw, 

Full of mercy full of awc}' 

The glories of his pow'r and glorie»of his grace : j$ 

There he beheld the wondrbus i'prings 

Of thofe celeflial facrcd thinjj^s, 

T);e peaceful goCpel aiid the fiery law 

In thiit majtdick face; 

That face did all his gazing powVs employ 8o 

With niofl profound abafement and exalted joy. 

The rolls of Fate were half unfeard, 

He flood adoring by, 

The volumes open'd to his eye, 

And fwect intelligence he held Z$ 

With aU his fhining kindred of the iky. 

VII. 
Yc fcraphs that furround the throne 
T( 11 how his name was thro' the palace known. 
How warm his zeal was, and how like your own. ■ 
Speak it aloud, let half the nation hear, . ^ 

And hold blafphemers ihrink and fear \* 
Impudent tongues ! to blaft a Prophet's name! 
The poifon furc was fetchM from hell, 
V/here the old hlafphemers dw^ll, 
To taint the nurcil dull and blot the whiteft fame. 
Impudent tongues ! you fhould be darted thro', 96 
Nail'd to vour own black mouths, and lie 
Ufclcf"* and dead till Slander die, 
Till SLndtir die with you. 
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VIII. 

** We faw him," fay the ethereal tlirong, xco 

*' We faw his warm devotions rife, 
« We heard the fervour of his cries. 

And mix'd his praifes with Our fong ; 

We knew the fecret flights of his retiring hours, 
•* Nightly he wak*d his inward pow'rs ; J05 

** Young Ifrael rofc to wreftle with his God, [towVs 
** And with unconquerM force fcal'd the celeflial 
** To reach the bldfiog down for thofe that fought 
" Oft* we beheld the Thund'rer's hand [his blood. 
* ' Rai8*d high to cruih the fat^ious foe, 1 1 

** As oft* we faw the rolling Vengeance fiaud 
'* Doubtful t* obey the dread command, 
*' While his afcending pray V upheld the fallingblow.*' 

IX. 
Draw the pad fcenes of thy delight 
My Mufe, and bring the wondrous man to fight ; 
Place him fcrrounded as he flood 1 16 

With pious crowdH, while from his tongue 
A fbream of harmony ran foft along, 
And ev'ry ear drank in the flowing good : 
Softly it ran its filver way 120 

Till warm devotion raised the current flrong, 
Then fervid zeal on the fweet deluge rode, 
JLife, love, and glory, grace and joy. 
Divinely roU'd promifcuous on the torrent flood, 
And bore our raptur'd fenfe away and tLonglits and 
fouls to God. I as 
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O might \vc dwell for ever there, 

No more return to breathe this groiferair, 

i'hii atntorpherc of fin, calamity, and care! 

X. 
r>ut heavenly fcenes foon leave the fight » 
While we belong to clay, IjO 

Talfions of terrour and delight 
Demand alternate fway. 
Ikhold the man whofe awful voice 
Could well proclaim the fiery law. 
Kindle the flames that Mofes faw, I^^ 

And fwcll the trumpet*s warlike noife ! 
lie (lands the herald of the threat'ningfkies; 
1.0 on his reverend brow the frowns divinely rife, 
All Sinai's thunder on his tongue and lightning in 
Round the high roof thecurfcs flew, [his eyes \ 

Piftinpjuifliing each guilty head, I4I 

I\ir from th' unequal war the Atheifl fled, 
I lis kindled arrows dill purfue, 
I lis arrows ftrike the Atheift thro*, [fprcad. 

And o'er his inmoft powVs a fliuddVing horrour 
The marble heart groans with an inward wound ; 
Blafphtmiug fouls of hardcn'd fleel 
ShricK out amazM at the new pangs they feel. 
And dread the echoes of the found : 
'V\vc lofty wretch arm'd and array'd 1 jO 

' 1 j^audy pride finks down his impious head, 
I'l :""^':s in dark defp?Ar 2iT\dia\TN^a^\N*vOjv\.V<:i!tvL 

4 
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XL 

Now Mufc aflume a fofter ftrain, 

Now footh the finner's raging fnaart, 

Borrow of Gouge the wondroutf art 1$$ 

To calm the furgingconfcienceandafloagpe the pain. 

He from a bleeding God derives 

Life for the fouls that guilt had flain, 

And ftraight the dying rebel lives, 

The dead arife again. 1 60 

The op'ninjf ikies almoft obey 

His i>ow*rful foog ; a heav'nly ray 

Awaken defpair to light and flieds a cheerful day. 

His wondrous voice rolls back the fphcres, 

Recalls the fcencs of ancient years, 1 65 

To make the Saviour known ; 

Sweetly the flying charmer roves 

Tliro* all his lalionrs and hi» loves, 

The angoiih of hiscrofs and triumphs of his throfie. 

XII. 

Come, he invites our feet to try 1 70 

The fteep afcent of Calvary, 

And fets the fatal tree before our eye : 

See here celeilial forrow reigns. 

Rude nails and ragged thorns lay by, 

Ting'd with the crimfon of redeeming veins. 1 75 

In wondrous words he fung the vital flood 

Where all our fins were drown'd. 
Words fit to heal and fit to wound, 
•hqrp as the fpear sad balmy as the blood. 
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Down to the manfions of the dead 

With trembling joy our fools are led, 

I'he captives of his tongue ; 

There the dear Prince of I^ight reclines his he 

Darkncfs and (hades among; 

With pleafing horrour we furvcy 

The caverns of the tomb 

\\'here the belov*d Redeemer lay. 

And ihed a fwcct perfume. 

I Urk, the old earthquake roars again 

Iri G()uge*s voice, and breaks the chaia 

Of heavy death, and rends the tombs ; 

The ridng God! he comes, he comes, 

\\' ith throngs of waking faints, a long triu 

XIV. 
i>cc ti le bright fquadrons of the fky 
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And gnaws th* eternal brals that binds him to the 

The op*ning gates of blifs receive their Kingi [wheels: 

The Father- God fmiles on his Son, 

Pays him the honours he has won, a 10 

1'he lofty thrones adore and little cherubs fing. 

Behold him on his native throne. 

Glory (its fafl upon his head ; 

Drefs'd in new light and beamy robes 

His hand rolls on the feafons and the fhinmg globes, , 

And fways the living worlds and regionsof the dead. 

XV. 
Gouge v/as his envoy to the realm below ; 
Vail was his truft and great his ikiil. 
Bright the credentials he could ihow. 
And thoufands ownM the feal. ato 

His halIow*d lips could well impart 
The grace, the promife, and command ; 
He knew, the pity of Imanuel's heart 
And terrours of Jehovah^shand. 
How did our fools ftart out to hear 
The embaffies of love he bare. 
While ev*ry ear in rapture hong 
Upon the charming wonders of bis tongue ! 
JLife*s bufy cares a lacred iilence bound ; 
Attention ftood with all her pow 'rs, 230 

With 6xed eyes and awe profound, 
Chain'd to the pleafure of the found, 
Kor knew the flying hours, 

Oij 



Who feel th^ lofs come fhare the fmart. 
And mix your groans with mine. 
Where is the tongue that can dcfaibe 
Infinite things with equal art 
Or languilge fo divine ? 
Our palfions want the heav*nly flame, 
Almighty love breathes faintly in our fongn 
And awful threat'nings languiih on our ton; 
Howe is a great but flnglc name, 
Amidft the crowd he (lands alone. 
Stands yet, but with his Harry pinions on, 
Drcfs*d for the flight and ready to be gone. 
Eternal God ! command his flay, 
Stretch the dear months of his delay; 
O we could wi(h his age were one immortt 
But when the flaming chariot 's come 
And fhining guards t'attend thy Prophet I 
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